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	1. Chapter 1

**Author's notes;**

**Jester is smiling at his game system as he has just beaten Batman origins. But this has led his friendly psycho to be very pissed off.**

**Smiles; YOUUU SAID I WOULD PLAY FIRST!**

**Jester; HEY Shut up. You took Metro before I could play all the dlc's. Now I have a shooter and a assassin to attend to. So be quit.**

**Smiles grumbles from his still locked room. As Jester pauses his game and moves over to his desk.**

**Jester; Hey every one we're back for another round before hitting an update for an old friend. Also if you haven noticed by now Smiles and me are casual gamers. We both love fun games. We don't go for multiplayer unless we have a team of friends... which is not often. Still I'm happy to give some friends of mine their own fanfic. Which has led me to this latest entry my friends are Halo fans as well as Mass Effect fans. So I thought of giving them a taste of both world one more than the other. Any way I hope you enjoy reminder all the fanfic are owned by their respected companies. I'm only adding my own spin on existing or mostly fact-based idea. Any way here you go.**

Who would have thought I would have managed to study under Catherine Halsey. Most scientists would doubt me for I managed to find away to enhance the emotion center for the Spartan's. _'Yeah laugh at the fat scientist assholes, I still got the last laugh fucker. I got head chair of the division in charge of creating the Spartan armor, weapons, and armor abilities'_. The UNSC had taken a strong stand to Doctor Halsey's work at first many were horrified that she did her experiments on children no less.

Then they took all of her work and used it any way for their own. Many early subjects of the program were killed in testing fields or their bodies couldn't handle the changes that were happening so quickly. The first hundred and twenty first Spartans were all accounted dead, in action, or MIA. But one body was never found that was what I wanted to know more than any thing right now.

There was a knock at my office door a beep followed as a lone UNSC marine made his present known. Simply by standing in my office. Marine, "Sup Mark you ready to look for your lost kid". His caramel skin color only complemented his happy expression, as he stood proud at his current rank. Me, "You look happier then usual Matt happy for something special I hope. And not the fact that you still hold the high score at the marine war games sim".

Matt keep his smile stating, " Not just that I've been promoted to rank Specialist 4th. That means I don't have to rely on a squad all the time, plus I out rank most Colonels now. Shit the only thing that could make this better is a payed vacation". I grew a smile to say, "It just so happens we are going on vacation. I'll give you more details on our way to the launch pad. We will meet the rest of our team. Then I will brief every one on my lost kid". Matt and I have known one another for years since early college years.

Walking onto the launch pad we we're met by Doctor Lota the only other scientist who was female that didn't care of my weight. Standing next to Matt we could see both his height and weight. Unlike most Marines Matt relies on muscle and weight instead of speed. That doesn't mean that he's not fast on his feet but most under estimate him cause of his weight. _'Those idiot should know better by now_'.

Doctor Lota stood by five other Marines each eye balling the two new members of the team. With just quick nods we got to our sets and initiated the launch. Once the count down for the engines ended we were kicked up into the atmosphere. Once we left atmo, we moved from our sets to the briefing room monitors. Standing along the drop down wall of screens and holograms Doctor Lota began. Lota, "Ok you all have heard stories of Doctor Halsey's mad science experiments a.k.a the Spartans early phases. She told the UNSC that she had tested originally to enhance a soldier's muscles. But moved on to a much more larger scale.

"She told the UNSC of the first one hundred and twenty one Spartans only a small amount has survived to date. But as you all know ones currently missing in action after the Flood and those Rings. Right now we have heard rumors that a Spartan from the original twenty is still alive". Matt eyes widen as he turned to me that looked he gave showed he thought the kid was someone else kind of important. Not a fucking lost Spartan important. Moving forward I spoke, "This Spartan has lived for the last twenty plus years without a word. Fifty-two hours ago his signal went off telling us his location. I don't know what to expect that's why Doctor Lota and myself want you to watch us while we look around the signals position. If anything goes wrong we are authorized for a torch and burn run. We can't let any one outside of the UNSC to have the knowledge of making Spartans. Set up we touch down at the colony in eight hours".

**Matt's view**

As Mark indicated to me I follow him. Once in his temporary office I sit down as he sits at his desk. Me, "So this Spartan we're looking for what makes you think he's going to just come with us". Mark spoke with his casual fuck any body that piss me off tone, "I don't expect the Spartan to just come with us I expect him or her to want to come home. Fuck Matt it sucks being away from home for three days now image twenty plus years." I just shook my head, "That shit is just fucked up. Every body thought they all died and if you find one still alive". Mark spoke quickly, "If that Spartan is alive we can see a living example of Halsey's earliest work. We might just find the reason why some Spartans become so distant".

I took my leave of Mark's office going to get combat ready and maybe catch some sleep before we land.

**Mark's View**

Three hours before we touch down and we get a signal from a merc's ship. These assholes think that even during war they can just go and do what they want. Take anything off a battlefield and no one would care. One of the pilots proved my concerns, "Doctor the mercenary ships angle of pitch shows it's moving to land on the colony outskirts".

_'Of all the lost colony planets why did it have to be this one'_? Me, "FUCK! If that band of morons think for a second that they're taking that Spartan they can think again". Gliding to a monitor terminal I brought Matt combat room online. Me, "Matt we go merc's heading for our planet I want you all ready for anything and every thing. I will not let the Spartan get into the hands of some rich asswipe".

Matt gave a grin, "OHH, don't worry Mark those fuckers won't make it with in five clicks. This here lancer turret will make sure of that". With that he left the screen and I turn back to the front of the ship looking at the tracking monitor by the pilots set. '_Spartan you will come home just hope we don't have to fight to get to you'_.

**Time Skip to landing on the colony**

The Marines are uneasy for good reason those Merc's wired our communication telling us to leave the colony. That pissed off not only me but also Matt as he answered the message saying, "YOU ASSHOLES BETTER LEAVE OR MY BOOTS GOING TO SENT YOU BACK INTO THE ATMO FOR YOU!" The Merc's didn't give a response just ending the message and landing four miles from our landing sight. Me, "I want four Marines to accompany myself, Doctor Lota, and Mat on retrieving the Spartan will every one else remains to watch the ship. If any of those Merc's enters firing range you take the shot".

Matt chimed in saying, "Sniper position your selves to the west ridge. They won't risk facing the ships anti vehicle rail guns. Pilots you are to punch out to the second staging area if things go to shit. Now lets move people!" Once out the bay door we got into the skimmers a three set four wheeled off road vehicle. Matt placed his monitoring headset, every soldier knows that you don't move with out checking your headset. It not only shows you a locational display filled with radar, radio uplink, and target identifier.

With the greave of the engines we left the bay and ship behind as dust kicked up behind us. Looking over the horizon to our left we save the sun begin its peak over the land. '_This colony was abandoned years ago now we're looking for one person'_. We had a good pace but being a good four miles from our target wasn't a good start. It was good the planets pull affected the Merc's ship as well.

Knocking me out of my thought was a loud hum followed by an explosion. It shattered a portion of the road we used along with a hilltop. Across on the neighboring hill sat three men one holding a smoking rocket launcher. It was pre-war issue firing a single small explosive for a short distance. Matt pulls his pistol and fires off four shots near the Merc's feet before they run off. Matt was pissed and so was I those Merc's stalled our advance. Matt, "Rear move back we have to use the hills keep watch for any movement. They're going to try to keep out of our radar range".

Once we backed up we began our pushed along the hill range. _'Damn these stones are going to kill my back'_. But with no other route we had to push through the Spartan was down at the city somewhere. Plus those Merc's were going to get in the way so we needed to move quickly with no more delays.

**Hour later and many rocky bumps later **

**Matt's View**

_'Shit we made it to the Spartans signal only to be met by long-range fire'_. As I looked over at the wounded Marine still holding his bleeding leg. Doctor Lota was using a solidifying gel to stop the bleeding but the round hit the muscle. He wouldn't be moving on his leg unless he had support. At the risk of losing another soldier wasn't an option. Me, "Ok you stay here an provide long range return fire and watch Doctor Lota. You two with Mark and me". Pulling my pistol I push it into Lota's hands.

Doctor Lota, "It's been a few years from my last field assignment but I hope I won't have to use this". With that we made our way along the rocky hill top, shots continue to ring out even after we circle to the left flank of the colony wall. _'Its amazing how so many lost their homes to the Covenant. At least we have a ceasefire'_. As more shots rang from along the wall we could see only four shooters. Only one had a long-range rifle. With only a pipe as a bridge to the medium height wall we soon make it onto the wall.

Once we touch the wall we heard more rounds fire and shouts coming from inside the city. Looking over the wall we saw a few average size homes nothing more than four stories and nothing wider than a warehouse. As shots from both the wall and city continue we begin to move along the walls walkway. Giving a sign for them to wait for my signal, I toss a grenade. On detonation I follow up with several shots. Disoriented on detonation and only slightly hurt they turned to see my advance.

They began to shoot at me but missed horribly, as I pressed into my assault. Killing two on approach the other used the long rifle to hit my shoulder. Only a grunt of pain passes through my gritted teeth as I closed the distance. Not slowly my pace I bashed into the Merc's, one tried to use a short blade. It was very jagged along the bottom half. Grabbing his arm I shove my assault rifles barrel into his sternum and fired. As the other got up I quickly shove the blade into his stomach, along with a kick to his head.

Giving a signal to the rest of the squad we begin to navigate through the city. As we moved through the city we saw signs of automatic and select fire. _'These Merc's aren't behaving right, why are they using live rounds if they want to capture this Spartan'_.

**Mark's View**

I looked at Matt's facial expressions as he look's over the empty shell case as well as the bullets holes in walls and other object lying around the city. This city had dead grass and everywhere within the colony's wild life running in various doorways and along the streets. Moving in and out of the house we soon heard banging coming from near by. Me, "These Merc's they're not here to take the Spartan alive they're here to kill the Spartan… but why"? Doctor Lota spoke her suspensions," A lot of outside groups have tried to take Spartans alive to no success. Maybe they'll just kill the Spartan for less of a hassle".

Matt's eyes narrowed with disguised at the idea of the Spartan being kill by these idiotic Merc's. Soon quickening our pace we came upon a single warehouse. The banging was coming from inside but outside we saw blood. Moving to a window we couldn't make out what was happening but the banging was accompanied by talking. Moving to a side door we made our way inside to see the bodies of several Merc's scattered around the sides and center of the room. Stopping behind some box's we heard the voice continue.

Looking in I could see at least seven Merc's one of them standing in front of who I could guess was our Spartan. The Spartans straight hair hanged over their eyes but his adam's apple was clear as day. He was way younger than I expected he looked just in his early teens. Merc's, " My employer said a group of Marines would come for you and I was going to deliver you alive. But after you killed twelve of my men with daggers and a damn arrow. I think I'm going to give them a body instead".

As I look over the Spartans arms were chained to a metal post. He was banging the chains in a steady tempo. The Merc then lifted his short blade for a down ward slash at the teen's neck until the teen kicked up from his stool. Driving his bare foot into the Merc's stomach, as the Merc dropped his blade. In a quick motion pulled his arms as far as the chains would allow catching the blade in a side ways clap then threw it. It was amazing the speed it picked up to fly past the Merc's face and plant itself into box. The lead Merc barely moved until part of his neck split open allowing blood to gush out.

The lead Merc fell coughing up and spitting blood just as fast as his heart allowed it. One soldier was shaken that someone so young had not only killed all these people but even while caught just shrugged it off like nothing. With a self-congratulating grin he looked up and said, "Well what's ya'll going to do". His skin a hue lighter than Matt's but had a cocker fuck you attitude.

As the remaining Merc's moving to point their weapons we circled them and took them down. Doctor Lota did not fire she was still shaken by remembering what field operations were really like. Walking into the light the young Spartan groaned a little only say, "Well? What the fuck you waiting for a damn invitation cut me loss". After losing the chains I was able to gain a better look at him, his height was a little shorter than an average teen his age. The sign of a mustache was showing as well.

Me, "Spartan how old are you and how did you get here?" The Spartans speaking fast he stated, "Oh looks like we already established you don't care about my name". Matt walked up next to me say, "Look we know you've been through shit but we do care we just don't have that much time". The Spartan spoke again, "Fine I'm Spartan nineteen I just woke up three weeks ago from cryo sleep. The beacon in my pod only went off cause I was bored".

One of the Marines spoke to say, "You were bored?" The Spartan said, "Fuck ya I was bored I though this was training until I save the date on a old monitor saying I was passed twelve years". Just shaking my head I said, "Spartan you've been in cryo sleep for twenty six years".

Rocking his head from side to side he said, "So that means video games have gotten better right". I was surprised not that this guy had little to no interest in the fact that he was a walking killer. But the fact that he was more interested in ending his boredom than any thing else. He wasn't even fully concerned if he still had a family or showed any sign's of lost personality like many Spartans that had reach his age.

The Spartan spoke again, "So can we leave cause all I had to eat was some old MRE's and trust me they become really dry". With that we made our way back to the city's wall only to find several Merc's had taking passion of the city's entrance once again. Not only shooting from the Wall it self-but from the lower levels of the streets. The Merc's had the numbers but at least they didn't notice us yet.

**Spartan's View**

I never thought someone would actually respond to the beacon like I said I was bored as fuck. Last time I did any thing was twenty plus years ago according to the Marines and Doc's with me. Well what the hell at least they just want to help but I know they just want me to fight some more. I saw what happen to the other early Spartan's their bodies broke down and died after the first seven field tests. I survived eleven and then they froze me in a pod. Only to wake up in an empty city with little to no food, every one needs food damn it all.

Now looking back did I really do anything in my life to lead me to being kidnapped then tested on. _'I think karma mixed me up with someone else'_. Looking out from behind the car I could see the Merc's in the street. Not a lot just enough to out number the Marines with me along with several on the wall. Spartan, "Hey give me your grenades I have an idea". The Marine with the bag didn't think I was serious. Shit I just took the bag from her back and made my way to a stairway.

Running in and out of the shadow on the roof, then I was quickly making my ascend in the interior of the wall. The wall was a mess large exposing cracks allow wind to pass right through. Place the grenades on the counter beams near the creaks I seat the timers to give me a three-minute window to get out. Once back only feet from the Marines they saw the bag was empty looking at me expecting an explanation. Only grinning I looked at the wall as the grenades imploded causing the wall to topple.

As the Merc's ran for cover we ducked back into a building feeling the very ground shake. Before the dust cleared I started to move listening to anything around that sounded like a Merc. Pulling my two shivs I readied to kill anything. One Merc was pinned under a large stone alive but trying to get free. Quickly killing him I moved on to find another on his feet. Before he saw me I stabbed him in the side of his neck he coughed a little blood before dropping to the ground. I then followed three into a building what I didn't expect was for them to actually fire so soon.

Throwing on of my shivs it planted into the eye of a Merc as he screamed in agony to his knees. This distracted the one standing next to him as I moved into a quickly sprint I could hear the heavy steps of the Marines. Leaping into the air I grabbed the Merc with my arm under his chin and used momentum to pull him to the ground. Once his face made contact with the floor I used my other shiv piercing his skull. With the last Merc running for his life up the stairs I chased after him.

**Matt's View**

I didn't see or even notice when the Spartan slipped away. The cloud of dust wasn't helping either as I heard the click from the radio band. One of the ship pilots called out for us over the radio, "Calling to all Marines received heavy fire at both L.Z requesting immediate pick up".

I responded as I sprinted into the street hearing a few shouts fade in and out of the dust. Me, "Pilot meet us at the old logging archives building we'll meet you there in ten minutes". Running into the dust with my team in step we followed a few bodies and a trail of blood. _'Damn I may forgotten how fast some Spartans can move but this is ridiculous'_. Making it into the doorway after several shots were heard.

Inside were the bodies of two Merc's using hand signals I got the team to cover the entrances and then fan out. As Mark moved to the bodies his eyes widen in amazement saying, "Whatever he used to kill these guy's he used in really accurately. He killed them fast and aimed at areas with a lot of blood". As Mark finished we heard more shots fire from directly above us some shoots even came down at us through the floor.

Before we could fire we heard a struggle then a crash as both the Spartan and a Merc crashed through the glass portion of the floor. As the glass settled the Spartan rolled over holding a shiv in both hands. As blood pooled from the gnashed neck of the Merc, the Spartan said, "Damn can't say I'm bored now!"

Giving him a hand getting up we went into a full sprint to the archives building. We were meet by a few more Merc's they didn't seem very happy seeing as the Spartan was yelling with joy how he killed their boss. I managed how ever to drag him into the ship. But even that didn't stop him for long. He grabbed a carbine rifle from the weapons bay and picked off a few more before I pulled him back inside.

Now well away from the colony's surface we began a check off the systems for the slip space jump back to earth.

**Mark's View **

Now back in my office I watch as the Spartan stuffed his face with a hot meal nothing extraordinary. Just food the army would allow for space travel and combat situations. He ate three plates already with a few cups of coffee. Once finished he looked at me with a satisfied smirk happy that he either was no longer bored or that a new world was waiting for him.

With Matt and Doctor Lota still in the room Lota was the one to cut the silence. Doctor Lota, "Spartan we still don't know your name or why your pod was left on that colony". The Spartan smirk faded only slightly as he spoke, "Well my name is Shepard Bryan.." Before he could say a word Matt said "What Shepard as in the war hero 'Shepard family' that fought against the Insurrection from the start of their fifty-year war". With a node of his head Matt as well as both Lota and myself sat in disbelief.

The Shepard family had only one son that was said to have die in a plane crash even though the body of their child was never found. _'Look's like Halsey will have another visitor trying to take her life'._

Specking out I said, "So I can assume they picked you up after the crash right". He nodded no saying, "They caused the crash as a flight attendant grabbed me she caused a small implosion in the back engine. As we went down she hid us in the cargo area to shelter us. Once inside and at slow descent we landed safely from the plane. Knocking me out only to wake up in that crazy ladies mad house.

"Well to answer your other questions I'm currently fifteen years old and the reason they sent me there was to be a undercover operative in the Insurrection. Only to be locked inside the pod for all these years". As he ended his story Matt was rubbing the back of his head as Lota was deep in thought.

I only said, "We'll get in touch with the Shepard house once we land and we get a full debriefing to the UNSC. Also we will have to ask you something that you might not like". Bryan's eyes locked on me saying, "If your gonna ask me to kill something I game. I got tons of time plus I don't really have any other training. Also I don't feel like learning, school was boring as a kid I won't be able to stand that now". _'Well that was easy'_.

**Jester sitting once again at his system playing his shooter with a small smile of his face.**

**Jester moves back to his desk; Hey every one I like to once again take you for giving this fanfic a try. Also I finally got Metro back from Smiles.**

**Jester looks over at the destroyed door of Smiles room as Smiles now was tied upside down from his room ceiling. As Smiles spin slightly from the ceiling he shouts through the tape on his mouth.**

**Jester with a big grin; Well with Metro in my hands once again I will write more for my fanfic. Also I will post one update per fic, so after Metro will be Star wars, then back to Halo. And it will repeat that way so don't yell at me if I'm taking to long. Any way Peace off.**


	2. Chapter 2

**Authors Note;**

**Smiles lying in bed not that satisfied that he hospitalized Jester some days ago. Putting down his hand held game he walks over to Jesters desk.**

**Smiles; Sup everyone your favorite partner Smiles here…any way I just have to say I was not seriously trying to hurt Jester. I thought I loaded blanks into my gun …but they turned out to be hollow points. So… yeah he's in the hospital with three holes in his jaw. Any way seeing as we finally get two people to leave us review I'd like to say thanks to those two specifically. Also I have an idea for a FanFic completely controlled by me. I won't go into the Cartoon realm. Jester and I have an understanding about that but we love a certain cartoon very much. Any way like always read and leave us a comment after this update hopefully Jester will get back to help update Metro cause I still don't know how he could leave off on so many cliffhangers. **

It's been a whole five months since Shepard Bryan returned to Earth. **(Flashback)** He found out that his parents passed way some time ago, leaving only his grand parents to welcome him back. Standing in the doorway of such a famous family was amazing. To see the light return to the faces of the family servants and attendants was uplifting. Matt and I stood next to Bryan the whole time as he kept his signature smirk an even chuckled about what happened to him. Sending word to his remaining family Bryan grand parents both hug him deeply. Turning to us his d father thanks us for reuniting them.

After a large feast we had to tell his grand parent why we came with him. Truthfully his grand mother was angry that they're government would ask some thing so grand from a teenager. Bryan just kept eating not really caring if we stayed or left. His grand father Thomas spoke strong for a man his age, "We thank the UNSC for finding our grand son but ultimately this is about Bryan's life. He has the right to go or stay just like any one else. So Bryan the choice is yours…will you go or stay?"

Looking up from his apple cider Bryan took a mouth full to wash down the rice and potato's in his mouth. Bryan, "I have three conditions if I go back I want these things right away. And if you bullshit me I walk away". I knew that the UNSC wasn't ready to let the child protégé of the Shepard family simply walk away. With a nod we heard his demands, Bryan," First I want the two latest game systems with ten games each. Next I want to help design my own armor none of the standard Spartan armor just doesn't screams full blow badass. Lastly I want you two to be my go to guy's. I know you guy's don't take any bullshit and if you're with me I know I can get what I need. That's all".

With a smirk he went back to eating not really caring if we gave him an answer right away. With that we took our leave and I then call the other division chairs of the UNSC to talk about Spartan Bryans demands.

**Matt's View **

It was strange standing outside the division chair's conference room. Even though we knew that the UNSC would be in an uproar. If we let a Spartan just live with out supervision in public it would cause them complications. After four hours the other chair's exited the room peering in I saw Mark smoking from his pipe. Exhaling as I walked up next to him, he said, "Well they agreed to give him what he wants but they also said that he will have to be combat ready in one month".

I shook my head in a comedic double take looking a Mark. I was glad the kid would stay and fight along side Mark and myself. But for him to be combat ready in just one month was unheard of. Mark, "We also got word that at least fire squadrons of Covenant Ghost's have attack a moon colony. They left within the first two hours before the colonies defensive systems could take any of them down. Their attack got a total of over a hundred civilian and Marines killed."

I just shook my head the ceasefire was over and we were still in development of creating other Spartan's. I then said, "Look's like our friend is not going to be bored for a while". With a chuckle as he exhaled Mark stood as we left to meet our Spartan.

**Mark's View **

**(Skip to several weeks later, still in flashback)** Looking at Bryan's vitals showed he didn't have much space combat trained. As the testing continued to see the thresh hold of the number of G forces his body could take, his head tilted and he puked. He only got to three G's not meeting the standards for even the shortest space based simulation. Matt, "Damn even I didn't puke that hard during training but I can't blame him. Even after we grounded the Cove's they still managed to hold us off. But are you sure we still need to send him in".

Turning to Matt I could tell he wasn't very keen on letting a teenager go into armed combat without more training under his belt. But these were our orders and Bryan did get two of his three demands, his armor was put on the back burner for now.

I said, "Matt it sucks for all of us he hasn't gotten a full eight hours of sleep since Tuesday". Matt inclined his head saying, "That now soo bad just two day's…" Before he continued I said, "From last week". Just shaking his head in disbelief as Bryan was moved to the next testing stage. After he got a piece of chocolate to settle his stomach that is.

With the standard weapons spread in front of him Bryan took two weapons he was comfortable with. Taking a DMR and a pistol he opened fire on several pop up hologram targets. His aim was far above any other soldier even Matt's. Who on seeing Bryan score said, "it's not in the War Games simulation so it doesn't matter really". Throwing him a smirk much like Bryan we resumed his training.

**Bryan's View**

** (Flashback to landing of Covenant controlled planet)** I didn't really like my odds sure I was a Spartan but still I would have felt a lot better with the armor I wanted. Instead I got the armor design called Warrior. The extra shielding from this armor ability was still in testing as Mark said. But I wanted the armor Dr. Lota helped design. I didn't want any one to notice me but even if she was in her mid thirties Lota has a great ass.

(**Author's note; I'm an not a pig Bryan just like here in real life loves women's ass. Me personally I like a well rounded woman but enough about me back to Spartans**). Walking through the battle torn hillside I saw several colony soldiers lying with plasma scared holes in their armor. With my fantasies of Lota on hold I moved at a brisk pace. Setting down several markers so the colony could collect their dead after the Covenant was dealt with.

Within five minutes I was at their forward out post. Using my visor from the tall grass I looked over the possibilities of attack. Even though I saw eight elites and twenty-five grunts my shields wouldn't last a frontal assault. Scanning the area I saw several canisters of plasma fuel next to a few grunts. Then to the far left stood was an energy pylon for the elites. I still didn't know what they were for. I remember Matt talking about them but I had a piece of chicken to eat so I spaced out with food.

Getting back to the outpost I saw that they had no Ghosts not even a Phantom there. The colony's Scott's only talked about one forward outpost if they had any others they would be hidden in the canyon below. Seeing my chance I unlatched the DMR from my back to fire twice at the pylon then three more shouts at the cluster of canisters.

As the first canister exploded the Elite farther from the post turned his back in my direction. Pulling my pistol I went into a low sprint once in range I put three rounds into its skull. Hearing the shot ring off they snapped to my location only to open fire. With my pistol in on hand I returned fire as I weaved from cover to cover. The click of the empty clip catch my attention, switching back to my DMR I resumed my assault.

Several grunts went down at each shot that left my DMR but the Elites proved more resilient. As two Elites went down several of the Grunts stopped in place only to pull two glowing orbs in both their small hands. They followed this action by going into a full sprint at me. Once again the click of my weapon went off telling me to fall back and reload. As I did one elite saw me sprint from cover picking up a plasma rocket it fired at my new cover. The resulting impact knocked me back a little only for me to see three grunts just feet from me.

Grunts "Die!", "Kill it". With that their bodies imploded in a blue blur. The results knocked me back into the open, and then the Elites opened fire at me once again. Several hits struck my shields as I stumbled into cover. Once reloaded another explosion shattered my cover as I picked off another elite and a few more grunts.

Once more their bodies blow up into a blue blur. I took notice of the Elites falling back then jumping from the ledge that was next to their outpost. Giving chase I soon saw that their outpost had a lower platform to allow their Ghosts to land. The remaining Elites took the only Ghosts and took off. Shouting in anger I said, "Shit those assholes hid them so close!"

As they shifted to one side the swung around and opened fire on their outpost. As more explosions rang off I ran for it saying out loud, "Fucking dicks they don't pay me enough for this bull…SHIIIITTT!" As another implosion went off it sent me several feet off the ground them over the edge of the cliff.

As the dust cleared I was in a free fall down only to slam into something moving very fast. Looking through the cockpit window I saw the Elite as he let out an angered grunt. The Ghost went into a roll as it spun me back into the cliff side. Slamming hard I was imbedded into the wall. Tilting my head to the side I said, "They don't pay me for this".

I moved only slightly to hear the rocks holding me starting to crack. Looking over my shoulder I saw that I was still far away from the ground. I spoke only three words, "Fuck this job". Once again I was in free fall careening to the rocky bottom. Only for my fall to stop as I smashed into another Ghost they most have circled around to attack me again.

As I opened the Ghosts cockpit I began a fistfight with the piloting. I grabbed the control keys only to be grabbed by my neck and slammed face first into the cockpit window. I said, "You loose little…." Before I could finish I looked directly in front and saw the Covenant staging area. Unfortunate for me the Ghost was heading straight at the main landing platform. Looking at the Elite I exhaled saying, "This day really does suck".

**Matt View's**

** (End of flashback and back to four-month time skip)** Well Bryan has been in action for a full four months. After what happened with the Covenant Squadron on the colony was a surprise. To hear that Bryan crashed a Ghost into their main landing platform that led into a major explosion. It did kill a good amount of their forces allowing Bryan to then take them down. But to hear what he had to say during the debriefing was hilarious.

Bryan said simply, "You jerks don't pay me enough to nearly die…if you did I would have just asked for a rocker launcher and a shit load of ammo". After that Bryan has been on nine different missions we managed to fabricate the armor he designed. He even snagged three Covenant carbines from the battles along with a crate of plasma grenades.

Thanks to that Mark was able to further the study of the Covenant weapons. Even though he was now sixteen Bryan was completely fine with continuing his work with us. With his demands met Bryan took all his free time to play every game that he missed for the last twenty plus years. Only the interesting ones as he told us.

To every one surprise was what happened a few days ago. As Mark, myself and at least three other scientist walked to his room to talk about the completion of his armor we go an eye full. Bryan was dancing to the most popular dance simulation. As he continued to dance in mid spin he turns to us saying, "You guy's want to join in or just stand there cause it's kinda creepy".

As we talked he continued his dance for a good two hours until he stopped and started to eat three MRE's. Mark, "Ok Bryan we managed to create the armor with stronger shields. Also we need you to head to the excavation site near the moon colony in sector 5xrus. There you'll help escorting their team with the aid of seven squads of ODST's".

Bryan was swaying side-to-side as the next song began he said, "Sooo why do they need my help it they have ODST's". I responded first saying, "Ok they just need a hand to make the excavation team feel a little more safer as they move a few piece of Forerunner tech to be studied. They thought if a Spartan was there they could have better luck with its transport along with any addition tech they dig up".

Bryan then asked, "Why are they having trouble with taking it off site"? I shimmed in saying, "Elites scouting ships came close to the site and left with in a half an hour after they arrived. Only to return three days to try and take the site. The attack was quick only three Ghosts made contact be still. We still can't even understand most Forerunner tech now the Covenant want to spark another war over it".

Mark said, "It's surprising how hard they try to get as much of the technology as they can find only to under stand very little of it. But never the less we need you to head to the site and return with any data for safe transport to the Luna base of Earth's moon".

Bryan, "Fine I'll go but first one of you are going to join me cause I know you feel left out". Exchanging glazes of disbelief of what he just ask Mark only chuckle as he stood up. Only to grab my wrist and shove me next to Bryan. I only said, "You're a jerk". Bryan gave his signature quick laugh as the game started. I just shook my head side-to-side upset I was going to dance.

**Mark's View**

I looked out my office window as the ship with Bryan and Matt took off for the excavation site. It was hard to hear what was going on to that various locations that revealed Forerunner technology. To many Marines and ODST's have died along side our science teams to study Forerunner's technology.

Looking over the review spreadsheets on my table I could start the review statues of Spartan Bryan.

**Bryan's View**

Some times this job is just not worth it but other times it is. I hated the fact that I couldn't hit on female Marines as Matt said, "It's against regulation to have affairs with fellow soldiers so keep it in you pants". Slowly floating in the ships barracks I looked out the window. Once we hit the atmosphere only for gravity kicked back in and I landed back on my cot.

Matt walked into the room three minutes after we hit a good distance from the planet. Matt, "Bryan we're about to go into slip space so just relax for now. We'll get to the site in an hour kay, also keep it in your pants".

**(Skip ahead to land at site)** Fully equipped we were escorted to the dig sites overseer's hub. But just our luck or should I say mine several Covenant drops ships drops out of a slip space. Soon we move to the lead scientists office only to be met by Covenant forces. I simply said as Matt stood next to me behind cover, "Some times this jobs sucks". Matt only laughed as he returned fire at several grunts.

After navigating a few corridors we found the lead scientists. Her skin was a heavier shade than Matt's skin but what caught my eye was her assistant. She had a lean figure with a well balance set of assets if you now what I mean. Matt jogged up to the lead scientist to ask some thing but I went over to her assistant. Her jet-black hair and crimson eyes said one thing 'I'm single but every exciting".

Stopping next to her I said, "Hey you're her assistant right can you tell me any thing about the tech that's burial at the site". Through the blue visor her eyes had a slight shine to them as she spoke, "Well Spartan…Shepard right….I can only tell you that the sites main chamber has remained locked we have yet to make it inside. But thanks to the discovery of a secondary site we found that we're missing something".

"What might you be missing a date or the key to the site". With a chuckle she said, "I know about you Spartan and you're a little to young to be hitting of me". With that she turned as the lead scientist and Matt walked over to us. Matt said, "Ok Bryan several scientist have made it to the shuttle and have gone done to the planet. But the Covenant can't take this site so you're going to the second site with Dr. Syan to scan the remaining walls. Then I authorizing a torch and burn…"

Dr. Syan and her assistant turned on Matt saying, "You can't we have yet to see if the second site has any more chambers. We need to keep it intact if not every thing we worked for will come to and end. And trust me when I say your superiors will get hell from the Division I represent". Matt only sighed know that nothing was more of a pain than a pissed of egghead and with good reason. Last time Mark did that the UNSC had several Marines lowered in rank.

I merely patted Matt's shoulder saying, "Don't worry big dog I got this those Cove's haven't seen shit yet". Unlocking the plasma carbine from my back I walked over the escort ODST's saying, "Ok you two stay with Matt and Dr. Syan's assistant. The rest of you I need you to lay down decoy fire so Dr. Syan and I could move to the second site to finish the scans. Matt can you hold down this post so Dr. Syan's assistant can download all the files relating to the dig. Then fall back to the panic room so Dr. Syan can send her the scanned wall files to tell us what we need to look for".

Matt's face read surprise that I had an actual plan or that I had the balls to tell him what to do. With way Matt said, "Well…you heard him get to it. I want Dr. Syan ready for sprint combat cover all windows so Miranda can download the files. Get to it soldier NOW"! Within ten minutes Dr. Syan and myself was in a full sprint to the second site. A few Grunts and Jackals were running in the corridors it wasn't until we reach the loading bay near the site tunnels that the Elites showed they were serious.

The instant we rounded the corner I pushed the Doctor back out off the doorframe. Saying, "Shit… they have two Hunters and they're setting up a check point. Doctor, go up those stairs right there and tell me their positions. I don't want any of them surprise me". _Not this time at least…last time was a pain in the ass._

Following my instructions I checked my grenades I had three plasma and one frag. _Ok take out the Hunters then deal with the others._ Jumping on to a few hanging pipes I maneuvered my self above one of the Hunters. Looking around I saw the other one next to two elites that stood next to a pylon. Activating two of the plasma grenade I then throw them onto the Hunters head. To follow up with several beams shots at the pylon. The resulting explosions caused a huge stir as every one went on alert. Tossing the frag at the Grunts that started to change positions, I then dropped down to open fire.

Picking off the two Elites once their shields went down only to have the angered Hunter charge at me. Throwing my last grenade the resulting blast caused me some damage. As I got my bearings several shots rang out from behind a pillar. Looking up there stood five Jackals on the catwalk next to the room Dr. Syan was in. I said, "Dr. Syan stay down Jackal near your location moving for the take down". Jumping from one pipe to another the Jackals shot my shield a few times until I was on the catwalk. Pulling my pistol I picked them off with a few shots to the head.

Once we regrouped we move on the responding corridor. On arrival we found that several grunts moved past us to respond. Staying out of sight I exhaled then check the hall once more seeing no one I turned to my weapons. Reloading my weapons I saw that my carbine had only two clips left and five clips for my pistol. I need another weapon and I need one fast.

Turning to the Doctor I asked, "Dr. Syan is there any weapons lockers near by"? Shacking her head she guided me to the weapons lockers it was full of standard weapons for the Marines. Looking down my eyes locked onto the pump shotgun. Picking it up I loaded it then pocketed all the rounds I could carry. Ready Dr. Syan guided me to the second site with a nice little group off grunts waiting for us. Dr. Syan got onto the radio asking Matt if weapons around the site we're online. Matt, "No one of the uplinks has been knocked out. For us to help you need to fix it". With a nod I turned to get on the radio, "Matt be ready once I deal with a few guests me and Dr. Syan will head inside. Then once we leave you activate the weapons. The longer you stall them the more time we have to work".

Giving the ready I tossed a grenade at the hand full of enemies and picked off the ones that were only stunned. Once inside the site we found it was empty as the good Doctor started up the scanners I moved to reactivate the weapons uplink. After twenty minutes the scans were halfway done but our friends didn't like that and started to press the attack. Once again trying to kill us and take back the site. Dr. Syan shouted, "Shepard the downloads are finished fall back we can get to the first site if we use the adjacent tunnels"!

Even though I hated the idea I fell back, I tossing another grenade as she locked the tunnel door. Using the pistol I smashed the control panel as Dr. Syan guided me to the first site. Hopefully we didn't have to deal with too many of our guests.

**Smiles; Ok I know it might not be up to our standards but come on guy's I'm on my own. For the most part you see Jester's bulldog Spike lives with us. Isn't that right Spike? **

**Spike gives a deep growl then lungs at Smiles, he then went into a sprint trying to escape the dogs jaws. **

**Smiles; Ok like always send us some reviews or comments. But NO FLAMES…hopefully Jester will be back next week.**

**As Smiles rounds a corner Spike leaps and latches down onto his arm shouting; ANY WAY SEE YOU'LL LATER AND WE'LL HUG YOU ALL LATER TOO! DAMN IT LET GOOO!**


	3. Chapter 3

**Authors Note;**

**Jester is whistling happily as Smiles just looks at him. **

**Still whistling Smiles asks; why the hell are you happy?**

**Stopping just before he reaches his desk Jester turns to Smiles as a wide smile grows across his face.**

**Jester; I'm happy cause we'll finish another fanfic soon! That would mark the third one we completed since we started. Any way it told people that there would be a time skip in this chapter so I'm slowly bringing things to a wrap up. So like always thanks you know the disclaimers already. **

As Dr. Syan and myself ran down the tunnel to the original dig site we could hear the Covenant bashing at the tunnels door. Once we exited the tunnel we stood in a similar chamber like before. The walls lined with an odd script but some of the words shimmered gold. Looking over her hollow pad the Doctors voice was filled with excitement saying, "These aren't words they're a type of musical lyrics…we need to play some tune that will allow us to harmonize it the script... but how"?

That was all I need to hear adjusting my helmet a little I was able to play various songs until one got a reaction. This also set the Cove's off they came running in to see us. I shouted at Syan saying, "Take my helmet and find your artifact I'll hold them off for as long as I can".

With a new firefight engulfing most of the room I could hear the music still playing. It was on my top dance song Euphoria. Soon I was out of ammo but not out off tricks. The last Elite charged at me as I went in tune with the song into a sidespin. Pulling my combat knife I stabbed it in the eye as it tried to hit me with an energy sword. Kicking its wrist I then jerked its body into a suplex. With an arm still around the Elites neck I snapped it to my right.

Gargling its pain filled my ears I tossed it to the side to pick up its energy sword. Giving a few testing swipes at the air I looked down at it saying, "Thanks ugly I always wanted one of these". Jamming the open door so it would close I turned to hear a rumble as a side passage opened. All I heard was my helmet clang on the ground as Dr. Syan ran full speed into the passage. Going into a sprint I scooped up my helmet and ran after her.

At the end of the passage could only be compared to a house of pure glass with green laser's bouncing of every thing. Looking around I saw that the Doctor must have went deeper. Room after room had the same green lights and odd glass pillar design. After what could only be an hour I found her unconscious on her side.

Checking her pulse I saw that she was ok but now I would have to carry her to safety. With only an energy sword that would prove a little problematic. I then hear a loud hum looking around the room I found the hum's source. It was a blue green crystal plant nestled on a floating tray. '_That tray would make an awesome party gage'_. Chuckling a little I move to take the plant. If this was what every one wanted I should at least take in with us.

With my hand stretched out to grasp the plant a flurry of green beams went from my hand to my face. In a matter of seconds I felt my body heat up, to twitch, then jerk wildly as I toppled back. My helmet giving off a critical pain warning a bit late as I felt a heavy pain cause me to black out. Before I did Matt smashed my radio asking me if I was all right? Even shouting at me to respond? All I could muster was a small exhale of breath as the crushing dark took the vision from my world.

**Matt's View**

_'SHIT SHIT FUCKING HELL! Bryan vitals just went down. His GPS say's he was a mile from site one. But how could that…you know what fuck it'!_ I looked around the room the ODST's with me saw that I was pissed, but the Covenant's attack was in full swing. They really wanted what these eggheads found. I circled the room a few times then said, "Look I need three of you to come with me to retrieve Dr. Syan and Spartan Shepard. The rest of you will make your way to the overseers landing platform and get us a transport to the planets surface. You are to keep in radio contact at all times. I'M I CLEAR"!? ODST's "WE HEAR YOU SIR"!

_'Ok now I have to fight a shit loud of Elites, what ever number of Hunters, Jackals… Grunts won't be a problem due'. _With that in mind we split up I wasn't planning of bring Bryan home in a body bag.

**Bryan's View**

_'Shit my head hurts'_. I slowly stood up to see I was not in my armor but in my regular cloths. The room I was in looked endless plus it was empty. It was a bright blue that damn near blinded me. The room became to morph as now I stood on top of a big blue white tower. As a door slowly thud open to let three figure in white walked towards me. They looked like monks in white robe the two on the side but the one in the middles robes had more form. It looked crafted with various pieces of cloth and metals to form a flowing type of material.

The man spoke in Italian but very smoothly, "Hello my friend welcome to the Nexus. After so many centuries someone has final managed to solve the temples riddle and now your training shall begin". Looking at him I said, "Training dude I'm a Spartan my mission was to find the relic in the 'Temple' right and bring it back to my superiors intact. I don't have time for this". The man shook his head saying, "Young one what I will teach you is all the value of this relic. It holds the collective minds of some of the Forerunners greatest warriors. We of the Creed we were tasked with fighting for the Forerunners at a point in time. Now we test those of honor to see if they may take the relics. To go back you must go forward".

With a groan I moved forward saying, "Where do we start"? With a smile he gestured me to the door saying, "First comes the name I am Ezio auditore de Firenze…I will be your guide for what every time we have".

**Mark's View**

This was beyond some bullshit this didn't even come near to shitting the bed. This is blowing up that bathroom and blaming it on the other guy. Bryan was found unconscious inside that damned dig site along with Dr. Syan. She woke up after two days but Bryans been asleep for four years. FOUR FUCKING YEARS…. after what happened with Master Chief and the expeditions to teams to Requiem… I just wished I could have sent Bryan.

Matt was pissed to have to leave Bryan behind they had a mutual back and fort contest going on with the War Sims. But now he was teaching other Spartans how to go through the Sims. I used my new free time to get all of Bryans weapons ready cause if he did wake he would be bored and ready to fight…right?

**Bryan's View**

I didn't know how long I was out but opening my eyes to see a woman giving me a shave was something. _'Damn she's got a nice body'_. Seeing my open eyes she stopped and did a comedic double take as if not believing I was looking at her. I said simply, "Hey do you have a date tonight"?

With that she giggle finishing off my own shave left the room most likely to find someone. Looking over a net terminal I saw that I was a sleep for almost fix years. In that time the world went to war with a group of strange aliens from a metal place called Requiem. With a shrugged I said out loud with a smile, "Well I be going their eventually but first I need to get laid. Thirty or what every how long I've been sleeping all together and I still haven't gotten laid".

**Time skip to four month's**

This was not what I asked for… why does Karma like to kick my ass. It was silly really that these 'Prometheans' would attack me. _'Why did I have to deal with all this shit? Some times this job just isn't worth it? Sure I finally got my rocks off but still some times this shit just isn't worth it'_.

In the time I woke up and took a private shuttle to Forward onto Dawn with 'CATHRINE DAMN HALSEY'. Sitting in the stealth ship next to her to make sure she didn't try anything was really funny. Seeing her in restraints was so damn good if only I had a camera. Seeing my smile she grow curios saying, "Does seeing me like this amuse you Spartan". Tilting my head I said, "So you don't remember how you kidnapped me from my family? How you took away my childhood like the fucker you are? So in a word Doctor you need to check yourself again. Cause right now I got the gun and if they ask ill just tell them 'you moved'".

With that she just smirk saying, "You're just like your parents head strong only wanting what you feel like you deserve. But now you are stronger so I ask you this Bryan". Looking at her she moved to her right to rest her head on the headrest saying, "Why are you still working for the UNSC if your family is so legendary"?

I still couldn't get her words out of my head but she did make the Shepard lineage better. I was exactly what my parents and grandparents wanted me to become. A warrior that lived up to his heritage. But was I really living up to it I even tried to see my grandparents only for a Colonel to tell me I had to go to Requiem to aid my so called 'Fellow Spartans'. They weren't like me they got the upgrades to be a Spartan willingly but me and the other original one hundred and twenty didn't get a choice.

Now here I am in this cold jungle cave system… well it had pieces of lighted metals sticking out of the ground. But it was still a jungle in my book. Anyway I had to find a terminal that would allow these eggheads to gain access deeper into the cave system. But with all these Prometheans running around it was hard for them. So that's where I came in once again it was always me to do the dirty jobs.

Ezio's training had giving me a seventh sense I had the ability to sense things that would cause me harm. Ezio's words still echoed in my thoughts ever so often, _'Bryan remember life is about what you make it to be. You can choose any path that you believe in. But some laws must remain universal these lines most never be crossed. Never hurt the innocent, never belittle the opposite sex, and don't follow things blindly. Keep these things in mind and your true path in life will become more clear'._

Mark came onto my comm's saying, "Bryan you will reach the systems end in three clicks. So how do you feel is the cave affecting any of you senses yet"? Me, "No every thing is fine for now. Its just SO DAMN COLD". Matt chuckled saying, "relax bro well get you out of there once you open the door. Then you can warm up at the outpost. So for now keep moving". Just shacking my head I pressed on until I came to the cave systems end.

Stepping out from the caves tunnel into the large bright florescent blue room was nice. The warm lights made walking through the damp tunnel really worth it. Until a handful of Prometheans materialized out of nowhere.

I counted five including a blue colored knight. Each Knight had a laser carbines but I still had the edge with my plasma carbine. Picking three of them off only for three Watchers to bring them back. Me, "Fuck why IS IT ALWAYS ME"!

**Matt's view**

As I monitored Bryan Mark was telling me that he still couldn't get a connection to the Shepard estate. I saw Bryan motion tracker light up as I sat in the Pelican. Getting on to the Comm's once more I warned the outpost by Bryan. "Specialist Matt to Sticks outpost come in respond…. Sticks outpost come in…. respond Sticks. FUCK. Pilots get me to Sticks outpost now they maybe engaged in a firefight. Mark come in…. yeah Sticks outpost comm's are being jammed moving now to get them out".

**Mark's View**

Great first I can't get in touch with Bryan's family now I have to keep and eye on him while Matt goes dark. I hated it when he goes dark to take out the enemy. Still it was good to see Bryan active after those years of sleep. "For a Spartan he really does sleep a lot. Still he gets the job done".

**Bryan's View**

"YEAH… AH…FUCK ALL OFF YOU! No one kills this Shepard… especially no creepy robo alien's". I had to kill four of the five Knights twice. Add two packs of Crawlers and eight CHEAP ASS WATCHERS! I hate those floating little dicks.

Still thanks to them I got deeper into the cave system. The corridors to the lower levels were a maze… really. If one room was empty another had a few Crawlers. I didn't know how long it took me but I finally got to the end but would you believe that the last hallway had a floating catwalk. The only way to get to the last room was beyond this platform the hung over a deep drop.

Sighing I said, "OK if anything is going to try to kill me come out now… No takers ok then". Activating the platform I didn't take long for it to get moving as the platform moved it wasn't that fast to be honest. Just before I could even reach the halfway point a Knight materialized at the doorway, just what I wanted to see. It was holding what could only be called a 'Big Damn Cannon'. Taking aim at me it fire as I shouted, "FUCK ALL OF YOU"! Then firing twice missing the first and the other damaging the platform.

The platform shook to a stop as it grinded against the wall. Taking aim once more it readied to fire until I shoot it through its faceplate. As my plasma rounds made contact it began to dematerialize but its rockets still went off. Ducking the recoil caused the platform to creep forward until to began to tilt down. With the threat of falling into pit not sitting well with me I went into a full sprint. As I got into the air and saw the pitch of my descent to trigger my armors ability. The full push of my thruster pack kicked me forward more just enough for a hand to grab onto the edge of the doorframe.

Lifting my head over the edge all I saw was a new Knight jostling towards me all I said was, "no no nooo FUCK YOU"! With that it kicked me head over heels off the doorframe. But in my free fall I took several upside down wild shots. Three meeting the Knights body as it gave what could only be their kind of chuckle as I fell into the pit.

In my free fall I tried to grab onto anything only to bounce like a deranged pinball. Hit one wall after the other until I slide into a slick tunnel. The somewhat moist tunnel clung to my armor once more reminding me of the cold. It was like a kid's favorite water slide only this one was leading me deeper into a metal planet instead of a theme park pool.

It didn't take long for me to see what I thought was the water playing tricks on me. But as I round a portion of the tunnel I saw several Crawlers with the Knights strange grenades in their mouths. Doing my own kick of spit take I tried to paddle to get ahead of them. But as they came with in a few feet they detonated sending a chain of fire chasing after me. The liquid in the tunnel I was sliding in was some kind of explosive resin. _'I'm in a pipe covered in an explosive gel with a FIRE BALL CHASING ME! FUCK KARMA! This is just the universe fucking up my life'_.

Looking a head the exit was insight as the momentum pushed me out of the pipe/ tunnel and head over heels. The fireball managing to cause me some damage as I went straight into the metal clad floor. Shacking off the pain I saw that the room I was in wasn't lite. I heard what could only have been a clicking sound. I switch on my Promethean sight only to have my jaw dropped. All around I saw that I wasn't surrounded by just a few Crawlers the whole damn room from wall to ceiling had Crawlers. Shacking my head I held up my finger signifying them to hold of their attack for a second. Pulling a knights shotgun I said, "We'll WHO WANTS TO KISS MY ASS FIRST"!

**Matt's View**

_'Fuck that was rough… a horde of Crawlers with a good squad of Watchers. At least more than half of the crew at the outpost is still alive. But now we have to deal with reinforcing this outpost for future attacks. Once Bryan finds the relic trapped down in the cave we could expect trouble'._ Sighing I aided an injured a scientist into a make shift cot as a Doctor came over to help him. Doctor, "Specialist we got the Comm's back on… Chair Director Mark is trying to reach you".

With a nod I walked into the lite hallway to answer Mark. Mark, "Matt Bryans not longer showing up on radar I think he's too deep. For now hold off on going after him I just…". Mark frost in his sentence he only froze when something really got to him. I said into my radio, "Mark did something happen what's going on"?

He stayed silent and I heard a slight chewing. Mark was biting something next to the headpiece I knew something was wrong at this point. But before I couldn't say anything he exhaled deeply then said, "Bryan's grandparent were killed… To add to it the UNSC is trying to cover it up I don't know why. But my best guess they were involved. My source hasn't found out everything but for now we have to hold". I took a deep breath and asked the most important question, "Mark what are we going to tell Bryan"?

**Mark's View**

After my call to Matt his words still hung in my ears. _'What will we tell Bryan? The last family he had was dead and all their finances would go to him'. _No one could be happy without a family I should know the though of almost losing my mother nearly killed me. Family is what ties us to life… without our parents to guide us we don't know right from wrong. Without them we don't really have a need to take our first steps. Bryan needs a family this has to be his real wake up call I'll even say it "this is a shitty life to wake up to".

All I could do know was wait my contact was going to get back in touch with me in another three hours. With Bryan still in the cave system and Matt holding off Prometheans all I could do is look on their radar. With out any play-by-play vocalization I had to guess what they were using to fight back.

**Bryan's View**

"Ok I got you all now stay dead". It took a while but finally I killed all of those DAMN piss for brain Crawlers. With little too… well shit I didn't know where I am or even where I have to go.

I just picked one of the small vents the Crawlers came through. With my knees nearly touching my chest I made my advance to anywhere but where I currently was. It took I don't know maybe a few hours but I finally came on to a sloped staircase. Looking around the corner at the top of the slope I saw a Knight walling the hall. Using the Promethean vision I saw a few Crawlers behind a large door.

Inside the door I could see a power source shimmers slightly causing the vision to blur a few times. In a full sprint I knifed its faceplate causing the Knight to dissolve into its ember colored particles. Swapping the shotgun for the Laser assault rifle I checked it ammo then moved to the door.

Clicking the door controls they responded with a deep beep then several pieces unlocked from the door as it then slide into the floor. I aimed at the Crawlers in the room for them to back off as the power source sent a wave of energy over the Crawlers turning them blue. In a few seconds they ran full speed out the door. With the last one passing the threshold the door slide back and latched itself shut.

Moving to the source I saw that it was just a palm pad with a strange silver red glow. "What the hell". Placing my hand on the pad I felt warm then I cool gust go over most of my arm to my neck. Closing my eyes I opened them once more to see a hooded monk must like the attendants of the Creed. Keeping her hood on she spoke, "Hello young Follower have you come to ask your questions"? I didn't know what to say but if it was a question it wanted I had one.

"Where are my grandparent"? She only said a few words but their impact was bone shacking. Attendant, "They are no longer in the living plane". I felt sick I asked the UNSC numerous times if I could see them but now I would never be able to. Why was I denied seeing them they were my family. I felt anger no this was rage building into me. My next question was simple, "Who did it"? Hearing my words she showed me the face of Colony Senator them eight others. She said, "The one in the middle hired these eight others to tamper with and cause your families end. Follower your questions are at an end but before you leave might I ask you one".

Tilting my head to the side as I held the laser rifle over my shoulder. I was beyond pissed… I was ready to kill without caring who go in my way. Attendant, " with this knowledge what do you intend to do"? I only had one thing in mind and that's what I said, "I'm going to kill them all… NO ONE FUCKS WITH THE SHEPARDS"!

**With a sigh Jester wraps up the latest entry them hears his phone go off. **

**Jester; Smiles take over I have to head out to a meeting I'll be back in a few days.**

**Smiles walks into Jesters room as Jester grabs his massager bag and leave their house. Smiles wakes around Spike as he gives off a growls from Jesters bed.**

**Smiles; Ok don't know what's going on but like always leave us a comment some reviews and well… we'll hug you'll later I guess.**


	4. Chapter 4

**Authors Notes;**

**Jester press mute on his TV and he makes his way to his desk.**

**Jester; Hey every one I sent Smiles out for a while so its just me and Spike *bark*. That's right boy we've been give a little bit more of an idea on where to go with this fanfic. So for now the tales of Shepard Bryan will continue. So for now here you go.**

I stopped caring about the why now it was about getting my own. After the Elites took out Requiem the UNSC science division now are focused on all the tech they found there. It was not my concern right now Mark was surprise when I approached him about my grandparents. He gave me the truth, which was good, but now I have to make a plan.

The UNSC wasn't about to let me walk away but their opinions meant nothing now. I was given leave but they still thought I didn't know what happened to my family. It was their mistake because I've been spending time with Spartan team Crimson. It was rare that only three Spartans was called a team but with the jobs they've done it wasn't a surprise. But first I had to make a trip to the Front Fields base in South America. I was going to met up with a few people Crimson leader recommended.

**Matt's view**

Marks is off in a meeting, Bryan is off the island to meet a group in South America. Now I have to deal with rookies that couldn't clearly fire down range without have their round ricocheting off the back wall. I sighed as one rookie managed to make a good group in the targets chest.

I called out," Clear all remaining rounds and pull in your targets". Following my instructions I was ok with a few. Others not so much either missing or grazing their targets at the arm or side. Bryan told us of the Attendants for the Forerunners had slick facial features, thin mouths, with no noses. Bryan maybe able to act calm around most officers of the UNSC but I could tell by the twitch in his fingers he was on edge. For now I will just watch him but Mark I still can't tell what he plans on doing.

**Bryan's View**

Four-hour flight in a night jet was nice especially with the company I had. _'Damn that flight attendant had a nice ass. Just wished she stop giggling every time I tried to make a move'_. Still I was glad she didn't get mad when I asked her out. With my bag in hand I made my way to a van waiting for me. Inside was a large dark skin guy skinny blue jeans, buzz cut, and a short sleeved black shirt. Next to him in the front seat was a woman around his age probably early twenties. Man, "You Bryan"? I gave a nod and stepped in as the woman spoke, "My boyfriend said you would be coming. So we'll heading to the garage now the gang wants to meet you. I'm Edwina by the way Spartan number 77237".

"Glad to meet you Edwina Cordell told me a little about you. For now let's get to the garage and talk". The trip to the garage wasn't long but once inside I saw at least sixty ODST's and another seventeen UNSC soldiers. One of the ODST shouted, "everyone settle down, Edwina is back with the Spartan". Looking over then all I saw a mix of people in their middle thirties or early twenties. Edwina, "Ok Bryan you have the floor why did Cordell call us together"?

Looking over their faces until I exhaled saying, "look I tired of the UNSC bullshitting me and I'm pretty sure by now all of you are a well. The plan is simply we hit the Port base at Fortlin and the primary research base at my hometown. Once I get the data from our sources on the inside we get off world. Then we start to do things our way and don't worry about money with the things we'll be doing. Money will be no issue". With a cheer we drank a few beers and I went out to get laid. A young UNSC soldier asked, "So we're going to hit two different targets and not get caught. Man you Spartans are crazy".

Edwina, "You damn right we are. The UNSC tells everyone that they fight for the betterment of humanity. They just want to have the biggest guns when they get into a fight". Nodding my head I added, "Which is exactly why we'll need more guy's to pull of this job. Once Cordell and the other member of team Crimson arrives well going into full detail on the plan. Plus the Intel they have will give us a head start on finding more guy's to 'help out'".

**Mark's View**

_'How could the Brass think that telling nothing to Bryan was a good idea. Better yet that they refused to tell us who was the primary suspects. Still with my self, Lota, and most of Steve's research team helping. It won't take much for Bryan and his team to take all the data from both installations. For now we wait and then ever thing changes'_. Walking through the halls of the labs at night gave off an eerie presence to the silence of the labs. But it didn't matter it would soon be a whole new world for us to lead our way.

**Matt's View**

This is ridiculous why did it come to this… this BULLSHIT! While Bryan and Mark are off doing what they want I have to deal with all this rookie crap. Not one not one of these rookie for the UNSC got past the first two courses in the war Sims. Who the FUCK taught these little shits…better yet who thought they were even good enough to be considered a soldier.…one of them shot their own fucking foot.

**Bryan's View**

Three bars and eight beers later I running down a street after getting a lap dance from some chick. Only to find out her boy friends a little shit gangbanger. Ok three problems with my current predicament. One I have no weapons, two I don't know where the fuck I am because of my buzz, and three I'm pissed that asshole cock blocked me.

_'Still broke his turkey fucking nose….ugly ass turkey looking mother fucker'. _As the thugs chased me I weave past a side alley then leapt over a pile of trash. Running into and apartment complex I still didn't know where I was going. Running to the top floor wasn't that much of a pain. I just didn't expect it not to have a staircase or latter to the roof.

Looking back downstairs I saw the thugs making their way up I choice to jump the gun. Going head long out a window and going into a roll on landing. Running along the corrugated roofs I turned to laugh at them thugs as they shouted and cursed at me. Smiling as I left the idiots I wanted to fuck with them more.

Flipping them the bird I walked backwards until I lost my balance slightly. In a comedic style I tried to use my arms to swim back forward but I only ended up falling back. Landing on my ass and smashing through a houses balcony. Coughing for the dry dust in the air I looked up to see a heavy revolver pressed to my face.

Voice, "You know what's really funny bro'migo it didn't take that much to find you. But still you know how to have fun Hilo-Bryon…ahhhah". Looking up I saw one of the three members of Fire Team Crimson Spartan Jty-89934, Codename Smiles but to every one else E. E,"So Bryan whose boyfriends trying to kill you today". _'He may be crazy but he does get the job done'._ E extended his hand to help me up.

Accepting his offer I got up and he handed me the revolver. Looking at him I asked, "What are you going to use"? E smiled saying, "Be a man and use your hands fool". Shaking my head in disbelief as he walked casually out in the damp street. WE could here the shouts of the gang as the seemed to have regrouped for some reason. The jackass I punched was standing in front of them holding his noise.

E, "Seems like he's telling them to follow him back to their hideout. Why don't we follow them and cause a little mischief". Smiles smiled from ear to ear showing his sharp front teeth as he did. Nodding my head in agreement we followed behind the gang of jerkoffs. At least tonight would be completely wasted.

**Matt's View**

Well that was easy right now I'm inside the Shepard estate with two of my guy's. With the help from Doctor Lota we managed to get passed the security system. With the security down we could investigate on how Senator Mars killed Bryan's grandparents. Most of all what was so important that they had to die? Anthony tapped my shoulder as he finished hacking into their estates system. Anthony, "From this data I just found Senator Mars was planning on using Doctor Halsey's work to create a mind controlling bio weapon". Shaking my head I said, "So Bryan's grandfather found out and got killed before he could warn anyone. How many people are on that list and how much info are on them"?

Anthony grinned, "We've got enough here to sink their careers for life". Smiling at the news we downloaded the files and all credit that weren't marked by the UNSC. _'Don't worry Bryan these assholes will leave us alone once they see all the good we do once we're gone'_.

**Bryan's View**

Cracking his neck E was standing in front of the gang's door. Knocking twice someone walked to the door however before they could open it E kicked it off its hinges. The person behind it went to the ground and E stepped in walking on top of the fallen thug. E, "HEY your landlord said get the hell out or get your asses kicked out". Three goons charged E but he grabbed one using him like a shield to punch and throw his hostage into a table. Two thugs ran down from the top floor with rifles in hand.

E rolled out of the way tackling one thug along the way. I put two rounds into the rifle holder's chests. E was bashing the fallen guy's head into the cement floor. Getting up E chuckled to say, "He would stay down". Shaking my head we moved up stairs E's hands dripping with a little blood. Turing to a doorway one guy tried to stab E but he pushed the knife away and tossed the guy out a window. Looking over we saw him lying on his back on top of a pile of trash.

Walking into the room three guys came out from a side room and opened fire. I hid behind a chair while E hand to jump out a window. "Hey E you ok"! I didn't get a response but the shooting did stop. Looking up E had climbed back into the room from the outside and had taken out two of the gang members. He had the last one pinned to a walk as they held a machete between the two of them. E laughed to say, "Your dead". Slowly the blade mover to the guy's neck and E just kept smiling at some blood landed on his shirt and shoes.

E, "What are you standing there with your finger in your mouth. Come on lets finish this". Nodding at him I kicked in the door as two shots rang off past my head. Several more shots hit the way then a pistol flew past us. E ran into the room and jumped over a table to knee the guy I punched in the face. Coughing up blood Smiles laughed as he picked up the guy and slammed him onto the table. E, "Bryan there are a few friends I need you to get they're in the basement". Tossing me a key I went into the basement to find a big surprise.

Opening the cages they people inside followed me upstairs. Once in the room Smiles had the guy tied up as he walked out. E, "Ladies I sure you want to go home but I think this guy might stop you. So he's all yours". The guy was begging for us to stop the women but Smiles and me left. Smiles, "Hey you stopped calling me E"? I nodded as he turned to hear the guy scream, "Yeah cause I finally understand why people call you crazy". Smiles, "Insanity is easy its being sane that's hard". Laughing at his words we went to find another bar and get some more drinks into our systems.

**Jester dials a number on his phone only to get an out of service response message.**

**Jester; that ass is going to get it once he gets back. See you guy's later I got to update another fanfic.**


	5. Chapter 5

**Author's Note;**

**Jester; A friend asked me to finish this.**

**Bryan's View**

"Shit my head is killing me". Looking up at the guy that just woke me up his dark skin and developed muscles told me right away who he was. Guy, "That's what you get when you drink with Smiles dumbass. That dumbass never knows when to call it quits". Scratching my head I said, "Yeah I got it Cordell I'm just amazed we got back in one piece". Cordell, "Smiles drinks different from most guy's his system can burn throw alcohol and most drugs fast. That's why when you see him he'll have that same dumb smile on his face". Pulling on my shirt I felt a hand tug on my boxers. Looking over I saw a light chocolate colored girl holding it. Looking up Cordell shook his head and left.

Getting the girl to let got I saw her bare ass and said, "At least that's up to my expectations. Just… yup I wore a condom". Changing my clothes I walked down the shanty houses stairs to find Cordell and Edwina. Edwina, "Shit when Smiles told us where to find you I thought you just sleep here. Not fucked so chick". Shrugging I said, "She had an ass so I'm not complaining". Cordell, "Enough lets head back and talk about the plan some more".

Walking around the streets in the mild morning sun was ok. Better then standing in the sun when it's was at its hottest. Walking into the garage Smiles was showing the others how fast some Spartan's reflexes were. He had his hand spread out and was moving a knife a fast as he could between the webbings of his fingers. Stopping in an instant he looked up and said, "Sup Hilo-Bryan want a try"? Shaking my head no Cordell rounded everyone up. Closing the window blinds Smiles opened a communications uplink with Matt and Mark.

Matt, "Hey everyone glad to see Smiles hasn't killed anyone with one of his crazy ideas". Smiles held up his mild finger and said, "Love you too Matt". Matt nodded his head as Mark went onto say, "Bryan we got the evidence and also one of Steve's assistants did some digging Smiles we're sending a piece of that info to you". Smiles pulled out his smart phone to grow a toothy grin. Scratching his head Smiles walked over to a Marine and kicked him in the head. Before I could ask Smiles held the Marine down saying, "You little shit you think you can go traitor on us think again".

Punching the Marine in the stomach Cordell had Edwina pulled Smiles away. Cordell scratched his nose for a moment to say, "I thought you were a good guy George but looks like I was wrong. But I was right you could only trust a few with the main idea. Let me guess UNSC hired you to keep an eye on us. And from your face you think that Smiles didn't stop your messages back to base think AGAIN"! As swift knee to the guy's jaw Cordell picked him up by the neck holding him a foot off the ground. Cordell, "You don't fuck with Spartan's that lost everything thanks to the UNSC. Now I'm not going to kill you… but Smiles will get you pretty close".

Tossing the guy to the ground Smiles punched him in the ribs several times to then start to drag him into another room. Smiles, "If you'll excuses me one of our guests has a lot to pay for". Closing the door we could here the guy beg as Smiles did one of the things he was good at. Mark, "Ok… anyway Bryan I sending you info on a certain private contractor in the air. She wants to meet with you about the extra muscle and a form of payment as well". Looking at Matt I said, "Matt send me all the credits you got from the estate and start packing once we get the extra guy's we'll have to get the plan going".

Matt, "Already done and don't worry we'll be ready once the first Team hits the grid". Nodding my head I said, "Good once every last person that will join us is in this room we'll talk about the full plan". Ending the transmission Smiles walked out of the side room wiping blood off his hands. Smiles, "You two find a place by the port to drop our 'friend' at and be sure to leave him alive". Cordell, "E do you ever stop acting like an ass". Smiles just shrugged his shoulder as Crimson team and myself left to meet the contractor.

**Mark's View**

Doctor Lota and I were working out the final program numbers for when the teams hit the city. One team would disable major power through out the city, the next two will hit the research and Armory. While the last team would secure a ship to get us off world. Doctor Lota, "Mark how are we going to make sure the UNSC arrests the senator and the Marines that helped him"? Pulling up the file I said, "When we're heading to the ship this video will play showing the files and orders by the senator to kill the Shepard family. So that they could get to Bryan and us his DNA data to create a new bioweapon to use on the general public.

"With the whole of the UNSC under fire they'll be too busy to try and stop us. Then we can do what we want. Being scientist and soldier with a true idea behind our work. The idea that knowledge was meant for all". Seeing Lota smile as we continued to work was encouraging it told me that there was plenty of hope for our plan.

**Bryan's View**

Shit this isn't good the contractor we were meeting not only knew Smiles but they had history. And the woman was holding a gun to Smiles head. Smiles, "Well if you're going to shot please do it already". The woman had white skin green eyes and brown hair, with a face that said 'fuck you'". Woman, "A part of me say's to kill you E but the other part of me says to do this". The woman then kissed Smiles cause her own guy's to lower their weapons and smirk. Smiles looked at us to say, "Hey you think I'm this crazy and haven't gotten laid think again".

Walking behind the woman we took a set on the balcony to look out at the sea. Woman, "The names Nix by the way and from what Smiles say's your looking to hit the UNSC hard. But you need more guy's and that's where I can help you for a price". I exhaled to say, "How much"? Nix, "Please keep your cash I want to come along with you any your merry band of fools. Plus it'll give me time to catch up with my favorite psycho". Smiles gave a toothy grin and said, "If that's all you wanted you could have met us at the garage". Nix lite a smoke to continue to talk, "Well there's a problem my guy's and me are stuck here.

"Some fat asshole drug boss killed one of my guys cause he 'felt like it' or some shit like that. Plus he owns the private airfield outside of the city. Help the local guy's take the airfield and we can make it into the city easy". Smiles clapped his hands saying, "And here I though this was going to be a boring meeting lets…" Before Smiles could get up Nix put a gun to his stomach saying, "You're staying they're going, you can give them instructions over the comms". Smiles waved us off and we drove to meet the local militia and take the airfield.

**Time Skip two hours**

After the drive we had to wait for the militia to see up their mortar crews. Smiles set up a private radio band for us to talk on. Tapping my earpiece I said, "Smiles can you hear us"? Smiles, "Damn oooh that's good… um yeah I hear ya". Cordell, "Smiles what the fuck are you doing". Smiles, "Damn…UM nothing". Edwina, "Nix is sucking your dick isn't she"? I said, "Damn it Ed you just made this weird". Edwina, "Hey don't be jealous". Shaking my head I said, "I'm not I just didn't need to know that Smiles is getting his dick blow over the radio".

Smiles, "She not just using her mouth either". Cordell, "Smiles get your DUMBASS back to work or I GOING TO FUCKING SHOOT YOU". Smiles, "All. Right shit… sorry Nix job first… Cordell is just being himself. OK Militias mortar teams will be ready in five minutes. Remember keep your faces covered and kill that damn drug dealer. Also can one of you bring back a bag of weed I heard that stuff makes good smokes". Clicking my earpiece I said, "Smiles what is with you an weed"? Nix responded by saying, "It's for me love that shit plus I need it to make this guy wild in the bed".

I shook my head saying, "That's the last thing I want to imagine right now". Smiles, "Ok they're ready remember once the rounds stop the choppers you need to take the main building and find that schmuck". As the mortar shells whistled in the air and landed at various points on the airfield. Running from behind the grass with the Militia right behind us we took out the various armed guards that lined the grounds around the sidewall. Pressing our attack inside Cordell kicked in the door and unloaded seven shotgun rounds into some thugs.

Edwina dual wielding two pistols shot another five guys running down the hall. With their bodies falling to the ground I walked to a side room and shot the DMR I was holding into the chest of the others. Cordell, "Smiles anything we should be worried about"? Smiles, "Nothing extreme just a jacked up steroids jackass that watches the boss man". Walking down the corridor Edwina looked out from the door to find the inner terminal filled with guys. Edwina, "Smiles we need a mortar through the spot five meters to our right". Smiles, "Bombs away".

As the shell impacted with the ceiling it caused most of the beams to fall with shrapnel and a good pulse of fire. Moving forward we killed anyone that was trying to get up or close to dying. As we started to walk up the stairs a powerful fist sent me over the railing and onto my back. Looking up I saw this slacked jawed white muscled goof smiling as I felt my cheek swell. Before he could kick me Cordell sent a fist of his own into the guy's neck. Stumbling back the guy shouted what was a grunt but Cordell held his ground.

Reeling back the guy tried to hit Cordell only to miss and get an elbow to the jaw. Cordell didn't stop he then punched the guy's neck again causing his opponent to stumble a little. Cordell ducked the guy's wild fists to send another fist into his neck with resulted in the guy coughing up some blood. Cordell knee the guy back to then maneuver himself behind the guy. Grabbing the guy's knee we heard it snap backward as Cordell lifted the fool off the ground and impale him on a broken support.

Pierced through the sternum the bulky guy coughed up some more blood as Cordell just stared at him. When the guy was dead Cordell began to casually walk up the stairs. Edwina, "Now you see why I started to date him"? I answered, "Reminded me how Smiles has gotten killed by Cordell then I'll believe you". After a small firefight here and there we got into the main radio tower inside we found the drug boss. Smiles was fucking with the guy over the radio, "Sorry this message is blocked because you're a dick and I'm crazy incorporated. If you need help please get shot buy the militia after your ass".

Cordell didn't wait he shot the guy and radioed Smiles the all clear. Smiles, "Great meet you back at the garage in three hours… me and Nix got some catching up to do". Shaking my head with the idiot's choice of words we went back to the garage. The militia was already cleaning up the place. _'With how this went our plan can't fail. The UNSC will find how wrong of a choice they made'_.


	6. Chapter 6

**Author's Note;**

**Jester; Its for a friend.**

**Bryan's View**

With Nix and her merc's ready to go we headed back to the island that we were stationed at. "Five hours and we still have to wait for approval to reenter the country… Smiles how the hell are you so calm right now"? Edwina, "Stop trying Shepard he can hear any of us". Looking at her oddly in the line Cordell added, "He has wireless ear-buds on and listening to heavy metal". Shaking my head we walked to the Officer and got approval to get back into the city. Within minutes we got back to the base and met up with Mark and Matt.

Mark, "How long until the plan rocks the city"? Smiles, "Nix and her crew's already ten minutes outside the island. Once they parachute in they'll cause two distractions the attack on the energy grid. But a few of them will storm the police forces armory. With the power off Mark and the other scientists can take the info and tech if the need help Edwina will be ready. Then that leaves Shepard, me, and Cordell to take the Launchpad and get us off world". Matt looked right at Smiles as he gave his signature toothy grin.

Matt, "Are you sure he's not insane cause that is a well thought out plan". Shaking my head I said, "Every time Smiles talks it just surprises people more and more". Walking into the storage area Mark had in his department I looked around at the stuff they had to move onto the ship. As I looked over the crates a few had my name on it. Turning I found Cordell was standing by a window. Cordell, "We all felt loss to some degree. You know how I met Smiles… his family died and he still goes into a good college. I was dating Ed when he entered my video game club. I kicked his ass in every fighting game we had.

"When we signed up for the Spartan's next generation program we were told about the risks. I didn't get the side affects but as you know Smiles did. He lost his memory and now sports a twisted personality. But he's still smart as hell and can kick ass. That's why they didn't imprison him or put him down. Remember Shepard we will standby you as long as you mean the best". As he walked off I looked at my watch to see its five minutes till seven. Smiles came onto my earpiece saying, "Nix and crew are in their free falls. Head over here and armor up". Jogging back into Mark's department he was pretending to be teaching the scientists he had in his lab. Giving us time to get into the armor room.

**Third Person's View**

Bryan's armor was a mix of various parts the helmet and chest piece were the wetwork model (black and red color design). While his legs and forearm were from the Mark V model. Lastly his shoulder pieces were from the Warmaster set. Edwina wore a mix of ODST modified armor and standard armor (Yellow and black color design). Cordell wore the Rogue armor model (Blue and gray color design) while Smiles wore the Operator armor model (Silver and yellow color design). Edwina picked her two pistols and a shotgun, picking the armor ability for extra shielding. Cordell picked his battle rifle and shotgun, and jetpack for armor ability. Bryan picked his plasma rifle, assault rifle and thruster armor ability. Smiles picked up the SAW with a ton of extra grenades his armor ability of choice mini exterior shield.

Bryan, "Everyone load stun rounds and wait for the power loss. Smiles you got Nix". Smiles, "You know it Nix and her teams are in places. The grid should be getting hit in three… two… mark". Across the city Nix and her team at the power station got word from the second team of their attack on the police station. With that the plan was in full effect and they stormed the power station. Nix and her five-person squad worked their way inside stunning anyone that crossed their path. Nix, "We got five minutes till they leave the armory we need to move faster".

With the extra pushed they stormed the control room and took over. Nix radioed Smiles saying, "Grid off line in one minute. Team two moving for pickup?" Radio, "Team two we're seven blocks out smoke bombs have sent the streets crazy. Move fast once you get the wireless up link". Nix, "Uplink done moving out and setting the EMP charges to take out the backup grid". Turning down a side stairwell they found the backup systems and planted the charges. Nix, "E dear armory, grid station, and streets will be in full chaos in a few. Heading your way now".

Back at the Compound the four Spartans, twelve scientists, and seventy plus marines were taking the base. Smiles was using his shield to hold off the fire while Mark and Matt took the data. Stunning the bases guards left and right Smiles was laughing like he was crazy but he said, "Shit this is so fucking fun! Come on keep trying your just making this more fun!" Matt signal Mark to follow him while Smiles smashed the door panel allowing them to get away. Yelling he then charged the three guards running at him still laughing in joy. Bryan however was pinned by the loading area trying to gain control of the side gates for Nix and her crew to get into the base.

Bryan looked around and saw that one of the trucks had fire extinguishers and got an idea. Taking a few canisters from inside he then placed them onto a rolling pallet. Pushing the pallet out far enough Bryan the fired causing the contents to burst or bounce into the air creating a smoke screen. In the cover of the smoke Bryan changed his position and took out the guards in his way. Sneaking up to their left flank he chopped them on the shoulder and neck muscle causing them to pass out. With the control at his command he radios Nix and tells her where to go.

Back in the base Mark and Cordell were moving armor and extra equipment to the ship as Matt and the scientists took control of a ship. Edwina, "Hey Mark how much more stuff are you bring out me and Smiles can't hold this guys for long you know". Doctor Lota replied, "The ship is fully fuel and we're loading a little extra. Nix and her team just arrived but Bryan is pinned at the west wing". Smiles, "Tell Bryan I'm coming to pick him up. Begin the launch sequence while Mark finish the good bye package".

With that Smiles pushed forward and took out a good handful of guards before he made it back into the inner buildings. Smiles rounded a side corridor as his laugh to echo down the halls. Smiles, "Mad Spartan coming through"! Smiles either stunned or bashed his way past the guards as he proceeds to the west wing of the base. One that side of the base Bryan was using the last of his rounds to hold off anyone crossing the bay door. Bryan was hold up in a launching cargo pad. It was used for pushing cargo down to the lower levels or onto moving trucks.

Smiles tackled a guard then threw him into a few others as a distraction. But it didn't work mainly cause the guards got more back up. Smiles ran over to Bryan and throw him his SAW. Bryan, "I don't know what your plan is but make it fast". Smiles went over to the cargo pads controls and began to punch some numbers. Matt, "Where the hell are you two we're launching in two minutes". Bryan, "We're stuck Smiles has a plan some how". Smiles, "Don't question the smart guy that's saving our asses". With his numbers done Smiles grabbed Bryan and placed him on the pad. Smiles "Hold onto your bucket"!

Shooting the controls Smiles and Bryan were flung into the air at an accelerated speed and went head first across the base. Bashing into the side of the ship Smiles and Bryan held on as the ship kicked off the launch platform and took off into space. With the heat bashing at their armor Bryan turns to Smiles punching him in the side of the head saying, "You any your Wile E Coyote ideas are going to kill me one day". Smiles, "Hey as long as we are still breathing I don't care. Hey Nix baby your ready to share a room". Sighing Bryan slamming Smiles head into the ships and then worked their way into the ship.

Back on the Island people were up in arms about the horror the happened to the Shepard family. Causing the last member of the family to lose trust in the UNSC and leave the planet for good. The senator and marines involved were used to please the people for justice. But even after that Bryan and his new found private contractors refused to return. The UNSC sent a message of arrest for Bryan and his group. But with five months of no sightings or messages Bryan and his group went underground to piece together their plan.

**Mark's View**

A full five months of seeing Bryan flirt with random females around the planet we we're hiding on was fine. I had to get off the ship however Smiles and Nix constantly kissing and sexual sounds started to get on everyone's nerves after a while. Walking into a bar I found Matt, Cordell, and a few marines talking to one another. Paying for a beer I join them saying, "So I can assume everyone else is tired of hearing Smiles and Nix playing around all the time". Cordell, "I can't hear them me and Ed do the same thing. But not as often as those two from what I hear". Matt, "Crazy brings out the freaks that's all I'm saying".

Turing we see Bryan kissing a girl as he walks over to us. Cordell, "What's the count know twelve or fifteen"? Bryan, "thirteen actually why"? Cordell grinned and opened his wallet and passed some money to a marine, as did Matt and a few others. Cordell, "We made a bet on how many did girls you'd slept with after we got here. And seeing as we're leaving in a few days we had to ask". Bryan, "Wow I feel happy and sad for all of you". I shook my head to say, "Well seeing as we're now private contractors for hire I think I found a good start up job. All we have to do is help move some cargo and get paid".

Bryan, "Sounds like easy money to me and lets just hope we can distract Smiles from his fun with Nix after all the work we get". As Bryan took a drink Nix slapped his back saying, "Like you can stop my man from asking for an ass like mine. Besides I knocked him out so for know lets drink to our future". Ordering another round they go off to celebrate our future adventures.
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**Third Person's View**

It's been four years since Bryan and his band of chaotic friends became a private contractor organization. Since then they have been holding their own even when the UNSC tried to capture them. Often the Merc's that came after them would be left in a bloody mess by the hand of the mad Spartan Smiles. Or find a peaceful end by getting shot. Often Smiles catch the unlucky ones. Nix, Lota, Mark, and the scientist often work as the comm's monitors or exchanging money to handle jobs. Nix and Smiles were lying in their room, Smiles was tired from killing a group of smugglers holding an outposts cargo.

Outside the door Bryan called in saying, "Nix Smiles are you descent"? Nix, "Yes Bryan Smiles is asleep right now so come in". With that Bryan walked inside and took a set on the couch. Nix was lying on the bed rubbing Smiles face. Nix, "Matt and Cordell are still dealing with that cargo shipment"? Bryan nodded to say, "Yeah also Cordell and Edwina wanted to ask if you and Smiles are serious"? Nix smiled as she rubbed her mans face to say, "Yeah I can't see a life without his lovable psycho so yes we will get married".

Bryan, "I never thought that out of all of us Smiles would get married first. With all the stuff he puts us through especially". Nix chuckled remember how Smiles and Cordell jumped from an exploding truck to fall down a mineshaft. Then have to walk for three days to find away out. Cordell choked Smiles for nearly a whole week but Smiles just kept on laughing saying, "It's a really good joke". Nix, "Not everyone wants a party life style Bryan plus after the stuff you went through is seeing this guy getting married so wrong".

Bryan, "I heard from Matt that you knew Smiles before what was he like. Cordell said he was a sky but happy guy". Nix looked at her sleeping fiancé to say, "Yeah I met him before when he was a gunsmith. He worked on my gun and every time I saw him smile I just loved it. His name was impossible to say so he just told people to call him E. But after the program… well his smiled the same warm smile to me. But to others it's a twisted kind that you would see from a crazy person. But Smiles isn't crazy he's just locked behind a wall of barbwire". Nix began to mess with Smiles hair deep in thought it was all Bryan need to know.

Taking his leave they waited for the others to return so they could find a colony to register his friends as a married couple.

**Mark's View**

Just great we've been here for only two days and we have find ourselves having to help defend this place from a Covenant attack. Standing next to Lota she was talking to Matt as she turned to me, "Matt and Edwina say the crew's have gotten most of the people to shelters. But Bryan and Cordell say the Cove's are going to hit faster then we thought". I scratched my head to ask, "What is Smiles location"? Lota, "He's helping the local officers get the shield grid back online. Smiles how's it going". Smiles, "Shit… how did they get this thing to work the first time. Its leaking fuel all over the place and its main controls has so many shorts".

Taking the earpiece I asked, "Come on Smiles jerry rig the damn thing and turn it on". Smiles, "Shit this thing doesn't run on piss and moonshine ya know. Its hard just fixing the main panel not to mention finding all the holes the fuel container and its pump have". I shook my head to ask, "How long will it take you"? Smiles, "I need an hour and I know that won't be enough". Getting on the second radio band I said, "Bryan Cordell I'm sending five guys your way two with heavy artillery. Smiles needs you to hold the Cove's beyond the city limits as long as you can".

Cordell, "Why"? "Cause the damn shield generator is a piece of junk and he need time to have it power up. And even then he doesn't know how long the damn thing will last so give him time". Looking around the room I said, "Keep them posted about the Covenants progress and keep me posted as well. I'm heading to the medical bay to check on Nix".

**Bryan's View**

Thirty minutes into the Cove's advance and we still don't understand why they're here. Turning to the guy's holding the rocket launchers I told them, "Take positions along those trees and shot down those Ghosts. Cordell take two contractors and cover the main gates the police are getting hit by Jackals with needle rifles". As everyone moves to take their new positions I reload me rifle and take out two Grunts. Mark came on the radio telling me, "Bryan Smiles say's that the shields ready for testing hold them off for a little more".

"Matt cover me I'm going to take out their torrent. Then we'll fall back to the second line behind the gates". Matt, "Make it fast and don't make me wait". As Matt and the others assault rifles rattle behind me I moved to take over the position. Running past the trees to find a good vantage only as I moved past a tree an Elite blind-sided me. Rolling from its grasp it just missed stomping on me. Pulling a knife I stabbed the Elites kneecap and grabbed it by the throat. Looking into its face I pulled my knife free and felts its blood, muscle, and bones pop loss with the Elites cry of pain.

Pushing it into the tree closet to us I used another knife and stabbed its dominant shoulder. With the Elite pinned I stabbed its side slowly to say, "Why are you here and keep it quick I got a colony to protect". The Elite grunt keeping its voice low but I need info and I wasn't going to just kill this fool. Bashing my helmets vision into its face I slide my knife further into its torso to say, "Trust me you don't want to be held as a hostage. I got a friend you might have heard of he's call the Laughing Spartan". The Elite eyes widened in its slit like sockets saying, "We came for the Seer's Root… you humans took the last one this one will lead us to the memories of the Runners". Nodding my head I plunged my knife deeper and began to drag it up. The Elite tried to push and punch me but after a few more inches up it gave to blood loss. Getting on the radio I said, "Mark I got some Intel you are going to flip over".

Mark, "Idiot when was the last time you saw a fat guy jump let alone flip". I chuckled picturing him actually doing both to say, "When I tell you about the info I got from an Elite you will".

**Matt's View**

Bryan managed to take out the turrets and met back up with us. But now that we were back inside the city we found Smiles still trying to get the damn shield generator to work. Firing a few more rounds from my rifle at the Grunts trying to change cover I turned to see Smiles pulling open another panel. I shouted, "Smiles stop taking your damn sweet time and turn the thing on already". Smiles splicing two wires on the panel he just opened to say, "Finger cross and powers online… yes fuel is holding charge ignite"! As the blue aura travels along the various power lines the city soon became shrouded by the shields energy.

The cities police picked off the few remaining Grunts allowing us to collect our selves. Smiles walked up to an officer to say, "Ok the generator has power but your going to need to refuel it every hour. That things taking in more fuel than anything I've seen in a while. You're going to have to siphon off some fuel from the gas stations to keep it going. Also please doing touch the controls… well if you touch anything it'll fry the wires and the shields go. We'll take to the mayor and see what we can do about the Cove's". With that done we followed Bryan to met Mark who was talking to the mayor.

Getting to city hall was painless once inside Mark was standing in his lad coat talking to the mayor. Mayor, "Ok can anyone tell me why the Covenant are attacking us. We're far away from the UNSC and even their routes. Why would they attack us"? Bryan, "They're after a Forerunner artifact one of a few the UNSC has beaten them two before. Now they know the UNSC doesn't have info on this one so they wanted this to be fast hid and run operation. But now I thing we stopped them from searching one of their main starting points". The mayor shook he head saying, "Why does alien technology have to be the cause of every life loss. Doesn't the Covenant ever consider the idea of peaceful negotiations"?

I responded by saying, "They tried in the past one five different times the Cove's only respond to force. They don't care for talking unless it's on philosophy or their ideals. For now they'll have to look elsewhere. Smiles are you sure the shield will hold"? Smiles chuckled saying, "I'm pretty sure it takes a lot of fuel to keep the thing running don't get me wrong. As long as no one touches the control buttons to shot a wire we'll be fine". As the words left his mouth the humming of the shields began to dim until the whole thing went down. I turned to the mayor saying, "Fire those jerkoff you call officers mayor. Edwina get Mark back to the ship take some of the crew with you. The rest of us will fan out and take out any Cove's that are going around the streets".

**Smiles View**

This is just great hardly an hour goes by after I fix that damn shield and I'm already in another firefight. After my SAW ripped through a few more Jackals I turn down a side street to find one of the shelter doors blow apart. Clicking on my helmet light I make the call, "Guy's the Cove's hit a shelter and they've killed everyone. From the noises and tremors that are hitting my boots I thinking they're tunneling down. Edwina, Matt move to my position if you can, Cordell Bryan take the guy's and look over the other shelters".

Mark came onto the radio saying, "Smiles Matt is moving to you. Move ahead on your own and see if you can secure the tech they're looking for. Remember if you find any survivors stay with them and signal the city police. Also don't get killed Nix is still sick and waiting for you". Smiles chuckled saying, "Tell her not to worry I'm going to kill all these jerk offs and give her a nice massage when I get back. Smiles out". Reloading my SAW I began my push into the ruined shelter.
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**Smiles View**

"Ok Mark that should be the last of the civilians going up with a group of officers. I'm making my way deeper into the tunnels down here". Bryan, "Smiles Matt is on route to you Cordell needs me to divert to the water lines to the west side of town". "More Cove's"? Matt, "What made you guess"? Mark, "Can you idiots stop dicking around and get rid of this ass wipes"? Bryan, "We're moving Smiles if you find the tech they're after don't touch it. Those damn things love to knock you out". "I got it lets just hurry up my lady needs me". Opening a side door that lead out of the shelter I open fire on a few Jackals standing guard.

"Matt what's your location"? Matt, "I'm one the streets above you why"? "Cove's punch a hole through the shelter into the water ways under the city. Find a manhole and work your way around. I think they're going to converge on a point within the city". Matt, "Mark relay everything Smiles just said to Cordell and Bryan they might have a lot more guests then they think". Moving down the tunnels I could hear the echoes of various things. Well water mostly but as I reach a fork I couldn't tell which way to go. After five minutes I got Matt's beacon on the radar. Turning I saw him jogging to me to say, "Ok Smiles which way"?

Tapping my helmet I said, "Wild guess we go left". Matt grabbed my shoulder to say, "What you're guessing"? Nodding my head he releases his grip as I said, "What I don't know every sometimes you just need some luck. Besides what's the harm in going a different route"? Matt said nothing as we walked down the tunnel. After a few minutes Matt and I found plasma burns that create a new tunnel. Matt, "Mark if you can hear me we're heading down deeper. The Cove's are digging deeper from the tunnels and I think they might be doing the same by Bryan. Give them a heads up… ok lets go". Reloading we continue our walk down the new tunnel and find something shocking.

**Cordell's View**

"Ok Mark we're just finished dealing with the Covenant by the pumping station. We're going to go deeper to see if we find another way to meet up with those two. Edwina how are things going with the shelters"? Edwina response was, "They're fine but the Cove's have been causing trouble no stop. Find that tech so we can get off world with it". Nodding my head I nudged Shepard so that we could move to the tunnel that the most of the Covenant were coming from. As we moved down the tunnel a rumble rocked the tunnels from above.

"Mark what the fucking hell is going on"! Mark, "Cove's hit the main fuel lines be careful the connecting lines all over the city are igniting"! Turning flames began to erupt from the pipes along the tunnels sidewall and ceiling. Crouching down we watched as the flames swept past our heads. The pipes warped and began to drop onto the tunnels floor. "Shepard we have to move if this tunnel gives Matt and Smiles will have a lot to deal with". Trying to move faster static came onto the radio as Smiles shouted, "Everyone brace…. race for impact tremor"! This time the tunnel shook more violently causing the tunnels to give. Cracks and concert began to fall all over the place.

Mark radioed, "Shit Bryan Cordell that tremor rocked the whole cities structure. We're helping to evacuate the city find Smiles and Matt and get out fast"! Shepard, "What about the artifact"? "Let them have the fucking thing we're not leaving out guy's behind". Giving Mark the response we maneuvered our way to the access tunnels. Within a few meters from the tunnel Smiles went down another tremor rocked the city. Showering us in debris the tunnel gave causing us to fall end over end until we couldn't see a thing.

**Matt's View**

"Shit not only are we running from the falling rocks and shit. We have to avoid getting shot". Throwing a plasma grenade at a Grunt is scramble around bumping into its allies until the timer went off. Smiles sprayed a few rounds at an Elite as he rolled from the falling ceiling. Smiles, "Matt look out"! Tackling me to the ground Smiles and I went into a roll until we ending up in a hole. With debris blocking our exit Smiles cracked a glow rode and placed it on the ground.

Looking around we found that the only way to get out was the same way we got into the hole. Taking the butt end of my gun I smacked Smiles on the side of the head. "Yet another mess you got me into and this time it didn't save our asses". Smiles, "Will you relax its better then getting crushed to death? Plus unlike you I can tell the weaknesses in structures so watch". Making his way around the hole he tapped the sides of the hole until he started to punch a certain point. After a few minutes Smiles made a hole big enough for us to crouch through.

Looking around on the other side we got two blips on our radars indicating friends. "Looks like Cordell and Bryan made it down here too. Let's move last thing we need is to run into any more Cove's down here". Walking along the debris covered path until we found another path covered by thick vines and colored fungus. Our radio's hissed as Bryan's voice can on saying, "Can you two hea… SHIT… if either of you are still alive help NOW"! Pumping a few rounds of buckshot from my shotgun we pushed past the gray and purple fungus.

With time the fungus was out of the way and we followed the radar to see Bryan and Cordell pinned behind a rock. Before I could do anything Smiles threw three grenades at the ceiling causing it to collapse and fall. In utter shock I smashed my rifles stock into Smiles head and dragged him to his feet. But before I could strangle him someone shot by my foot. Looking into the smoke I see Cordell and Bryan brushing off the dust the now clung to their armor. Cordell, "Stop strangle that psycho… he's still my friend if you'll believe it".

Letting go of the Smiles he shook of my attack to say, "Glad to see some people like that I'm crazy". Once close enough Cordell punched Smiles visor causing it to crack on the left side. Smiles, "Not funny". A little shaky Smiles managed to stumble behind to his feet as we followed a new path deeper into the cave system. "So what are we looking for"? Bryan, "Don't worry its Forerunner tech its shiny and made of metal that'll make it easy to find". After a while we came onto what could only be a crude mining cart that hovered over the slick metal floor.

Cordell, "Ok everyone get in the damn thing its our only way to get to where we have to go". As we got in Smiles pressed what looked like a switch triggering. As the cart kicked to life it then shimmered to the side it slide down the fungal covered tunneled. As we progress through tunnels after tunnel the fungus started to glow a new color they turned a shade of yellow. Soon the vines started to lash out at us but Smiles pointed something out. Smiles, "Hey why are they attacking us and not Bryan"? As the vines got close to Bryan the stopped in their tracks and went around him. Loading more shells I pumped and unleashed them on any vine that tried to grab me. Cordell was holding his own simply swatting away the vines.

Smiles got grabbed by the waist and was forced into a violent flip landing on his back. Spraying his SAW at the vines around him free from their grip he stayed in a low crouch. Smiles, "Bryan do something they're not attacking you". Bryan touched one of the vines asking them to stop their assault. But the vine snaked around Bryan's arm and tugged him away from the rest of us. As the vines pulled Bryan off into a side passage we were left to fend off the sea of attacking weeds. "Smiles got any ideas". Smiles, "We'll need some cyber weed killer".

**Bryan's View**

Damn last that we needed was to be separated but nothing I did worked. In time the vines dropped me into a room filled with reflective vines. Looking to the far side their was another silver Keeper pad but the Cove's called it a plant though. "*Sigh* might as well". Touching the pad once more I found my self in a clear white room to find another hooded Attendant standing before me. Attendant, "Welcome Follower you have found this Seekers pad that will lead you to the Hive". Scratching my head I asked, "What is the Hive"? Attendant waved his hand causing the room to warp in design for a moment. Slowly the room rearranged to look like a laboratory but instead of tables there was what looked like circular see through discs.

Attendant, "The Hive is a place filled with the knowledge of one of the leading Forerunner scientists. Follower I give you this knowledge so that you may guide your allies to help change the course the galaxy is heading down. From your memories and those of the Reclaimer we of the Nexus have decided to entrust you with this knowledge. Please Follower use this gift to show your friends the way of the old and help the galaxy finally find peace". "Can you stop those vines from attacking my friends"? His eyes glowed for a moment then inclined his head at me. "How do I find the Hive to do what you ask from me"?

Attendant, "The pad in your hands will guide your eyes to the location. Then you will need to find the Core of the Hive. Once you allow the memories to flow through your mind willingly your eyes will be opened". Nodding my head I said, "Thank you I will use everything you have thought me to help my people… no help everyone see that knowledge is for all to share". Thanking me the attendant released me from the Nexus as I once again stood in the reflective room. Holding the pad I made my way to find my friends and get back to the ship.

**Third Person's View**

It didn't take long for the group to return to the city with the Forerunner tech secured. Thanks to Edwina and the other Contractors the city didn't get completely destroyed. But the resulting damage had forced citizens to leave and seek refuge with another neighboring colony. Smiles went right to Nix after the group returned to the ship. Nix and Doctor Lota were talking when Smiles came in. Giving a grin he hugged his girl and gave he a gentle kiss to ask, "You feeling ok"? Nix nodded and whispered a shock into Smiles ear. Much to his joy he gave his biggest smile to date and was bouncing off the walls with joy…literally.

Once word got around the ship Smiles was congratulated and not even Cordell yelling at him took the smile off his face. That night Bryan and Mark were talking about the coordinates the pad had given them. Mark was stressing that there was nothing there not even an asteroid field was there. Bryan, "Mark trust me those are the number and I know this is weird but we need to get there. The Cove's are going to follow us… maybe but they will want the Hive. And if they get it they'll just see it as another religious artifact. We need to use it to help change our views… maybe even help people see that life can hold something more".

Mark simply nodded at the wisdom that was showing in the young man. If someone had told him years ago that Marks life would turn out this way he would have questioned everything. Now Mark knows that the future is not just over coming the next problem it's to help open the next possibility.
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**Third Person's View**

With three months of travel to the coordinates proved stressful for the crew of contractors. Their slip space engines couldn't handle the various jumps all the way and kicked out on them. Smiles and some of the other scientists were still hard at work to fix the engines. The news about Nix being pregnancy left everyone in shock. Still Smiles was cool with it more over it just made him love Nix more. Bryan and Matt were having another one of their War games marathons. Both trying to beat the other in score points of accuracy, range, and style. So far the highest score points was held by Smiles simply because somehow his bullets caused more damage.

In the War games Smiles knew that hitting the edge of the bulls eye gave more points to your score than just hitting the center itself. Now the two rivals wanted to not only top one another they wanted to best Smiles score. Bryan turned a corned to pick off his last three targets and end the game. Bryan celebrated by raising his hands in victory only to have one of the others tap his shoulder. Looking at the scoreboard Smiles still held the first place slot. However Bryan's score was third place behind Matt who was simple holding open his arms nodding his head.

Nodding his head with a smirk Bryan was left speechless as Matt said, "Maybe next time Shepard". Bryan simply shook his head in disbelief for two reasons. One that Cordell was right and the other that he owned Smiles and Nix money for losing the marathon. Bryan huffed and accepted his lose and went to pay his debt. Within a minute Bryan was standing outside Nix and Smiles room. Announcing his arrival Smiles surprised Bryan by opening the door with a smug grin on. Bryan, "Here's what I owe you". Smiles simply said, "Come on Hilo-Bryan me and Nix want to hear in detail how you lose. Plus I want to know how close you and Matt came to breaking my score".

As Bryan said hello to Nix he saw how she was now beginning to show her pregnancy. Spending the next hour Bryan explained how he lose to Matt. Nix chuckled the whole time why Smiles keep his signature smile on his face. With the story over Bryan left and Matt gave him a call. Matt, "Bryan Cordell beat Smiles score by three hundred points on the highest difficulty". Bryan, "Call him I want to record something". Ending the call Bryan cracked Smiles room door to listen to Smiles become calm and except his lose to Cordell. Ending his call Smiles looked at Nix to quickly stand up and say, "DAMN IT… ITS ALWAYS CORDELL"!

Bryan grinned and sent the recording to Cordell knowing he would enough it.

**Mark's View**

Walking into the engine room I found the crew taking a break with Smiles telling joke. Walking over to them I said, "We're having a meeting in ten minutes". Nodding at my words they went back to trying to fix the slip space drive for the time being. Back in the hall way I met up with Lota and Matt. Matt, "Nearly six months and we still can't get that damn thing back online". Lota, "Its tech based off of Forerunner engines so not that many people would know how to fix it". "Still Matt has a point we've been pushing the engines to make it to the coordinates Bryan gave us. Now after all this time the location's finally in sight".

Looking out through the ships front visors we saw the small moon sized cube. Bryan was standing by the visors holding the Silver pad its was warping and twisting in his hands. Bryan, "This is definitely the place the Pad's going crazy". "Ok once everyone's here we're going over a plan". Before I could say anything else Bryan said, "No need the Pad is telling me everything, no one else can make it into the Hive all we need to do is land in the right crater. Then we just follow the Pad the rest of the way".

After everyone was gather I looked at Bryan to ask, "Bryan what exactly is the Hive besides a memory center"? Bryan touched the Pad to cause it to wrap its silver form around his finger. A moment later Bryan said, "That it's an armor complex other then that it won't say until we reach the memories". Mark, "Fine everyone Matt and Edwina will stay on the ship with everyone who won't be going. Bryan you will scout a head with Cordell and Smiles at point. I'll have your rear with seven others to keep a look out. Oh and Bryan if the Pad things takes control of your mind Smiles has authority to shot you…in the head".

Smiles walked over and pulled Bryan into a headlock saying, "Don't go crazy fearless leader hate to ruin that nice face of yours". Bryan pulled free and told me he understood and left with the others to get ready.

**Bryan's View**

Landing was easy walking even easier the place looked brand new. The halls were clear and shiny as if someone was maintaining it. The Pad lead the way always giving the mental nudges when we needed to walk down a different hallway. In time we walked into what the Pad called the Mill's. Looking around we saw armor of different sizes, design, and metals. Translating what the Pad was telling me I looked at everyone to say, "This is the Mill's a station in the Hive its works as a storage area of the armors that were created here before it was used for storage". Smiles walked over to a set and tapped it saying, "Man this thing must be made out of some tough stuff for the most advance creatures in the universes to always wear it".

Mark agreed saying, "Can't wait to learn how to create more of this stuff for the people to wear once again". The Pad nudged me to move forward as we continued our walk we were once more lead down a new series of halls until we found another storage area this one had some weird tubes. Inside the tubes were different colored pixels and orbs of moving lights. Cordell, "Mark these look familiar can you scan them". Mark scanned one tube quickly to say, "Yes these tubes hold a conscious data rendered persons". I didn't knew what they were, "Prometheans"? Mark shock his head saying, "No these signatures are different these ones are more like A.I's".

Smiles, "Well looks like we found where the Didact got his sick idea from". "Well lets keep going I don't want to think about this place for right now". Edwina came on to the comm's saying, "Smiles Nix went to lie down she's sick again". Smiles, "Shit… can you keep her company Ed I'll be back in no time"? Ed agreed as they ended Matt was now taking up the comm control. After more hallways we finally came into the right room. Inside the room was a chair more like a bed with open rests from the hands, feet, and head. Placing the Pad in the place it was showing me a few meters before the chair it then morphed its shape.

In an instant it morphed into a long thin diamond and went up over the chair. Mark, "Bryan find those memories and then we all head back". Nodding my head I went to lie in the chair, once seated the soft gel of the chair latched my joints in place. Slowly the gel wrapped around my ears and eyes. Again I found myself inside the clear white room of the Keepers but instead of a Keeper I was met by a being I never met before. This Being wore a white garment like the Keepers but from the pictures showed of him there was no mistaking who he was. I said, "You're the Didact"? Nodding he said, "In a way yes and no I am what he once was but is no longer. Shepard Bryan the Keepers have guided you to my conscious to help fulfill a great task".

"What might that be causing galactic genocide"? Didact, "No something that will help your kind and all others see how pointless war is. Please open your mind and I will help you understand"? At first I wasn't sure but the Keepers were trustworthy and it they were evil I would have felt it when they allowed me into their memories. Nodding my head he extended his hands and touched both my eyes. In a flash the flood of knowledge worked their way into my mind.

As the chair released me I stood and felt changed looking around I saw the very molecules that were floating in the air. But the sound of a round chambering caught my attention turning I saw Smiles holding his SAW to my head. Smiles, "What the fuck happened to you"? Tilting my head I said, "What needs to be done to help us see the truth". Mark, "Bryan you don't look like yourself… your skins gray… and your eyes are purple". Smiling a little I said, "Trust me this is what's needed please listen and I'll explain everything". Everyone else held his or her weapons ready to shoot me.

But slowly Smiles lowered his SAW to say, "If I know one thing its that when a crazy guy asks nicely they truly mean it. Everyone lets hear him out but if I don't like what I hear Bryan or if you pull some kind of sick trick… I'll put so many rounds in your skull not even your dentist will be able to ID you". Nodding my head they escorted me back to the ship. Everyone else would be just as shocked to see me but that doesn't matter. What matters is the truth and how we will evolve to guide others. War must finally end this is my mission now and so will it be my friends.
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**Third Person's View**

Mark was beside himself as was everyone else. Bryan had willingly allowed the memories of the Forerunner that tried to turn humans into his toys inside his mind. Everyone wanted to put a bullet in Bryan's skull but the most unlikely of people stood up for Bryan. Smiles had his gun trained on everyone but Bryan. Even Nix was surprised at his actions until Smiles spoke. Smiles, "Bryan you said that if we listened that you'll help us understand from what I just heard you became part Forerunner. But I need to know does that make us loss anything about our selves"?

Bryan knew what most people didn't catch in Smiles tone. Smiles wanted to know it his greatest pain could be reversed. Bryan, "Yes Smiles with the help of the Clarity we can reverse your insanity maybe even allow you to control your outbursts". Smiles grinned as he shouldered his weapon. Smiles, "I'll do it if it means my child can see me and not have people call me crazy… I'll do it! The path of truth is the way we all agreed to walk. We want what everyone in the galaxy wants and end to war right Hilo-Bryan"?

Bryan nodded at Smiles to turn his attention back to everyone else. Bryan, "This is what we've all been trying to get… with the help of the Forerunners Clarity we can do just that. We can guide people to finally understand the old ways. Sure we will be labeled but hasn't others that tried to change history been labeled too"? Mark nodded to turn to everyone saying, "He's right we came here to find away to change things in this power vacuum. And if becoming a Forerunner is the key then I'll do so". Slowly everyone began to agree and took the walk back to the Clarity chamber.

After five hours everyone now had the same gray toned skin and purple or green eyes. Smiles was worried about Nix and their baby but Bryan talked to the Keepers for a moment. After his talk Bryan put Smiles worries to rest. With everyone changed Bryan and the new order of Keepers reactivated the Hives internal systems. The Mills began to produce materials and the AI cores once more awoke to talk to the new Order members. For the next week everyone was amazed at how fast their new bodies allowed them to get through work. They barely even felt tired but most of all everyone was please to see Smiles or E not so crazy.

E's smile was once more gentle by all accounts and everyone couldn't believe how fast he spoke. Often confusing the people he talked too. In the end Mark and some of the scientist created new slim battle armor but the armor could change into slightly thicker armor if needed. **(They're wearing the armor the Forerunners wore in Halo legends just with different helmet designs).** With the ship redesigned into a slick and extremely mobile vessel Bryan announced the plan. Bryan, "We most help our kind to see the truth of war by being the guiding hand from the shadows. We will contact only certain people of the UNSC and outer colonies and various members of the Covenant to show them all what Clarity is. Everyone board the Normandy and set course for these new coordinates".

With in moments the crew of the Order were flying through slip space. Bryan looked around to see the joy that ran across his friend's faces. Nix sat with E as he gently ran his hand across her stomach. Bryan couldn't help but hold hope even more at the idea of peace they would bring to the galaxy. As the jump ended they looked out as they say the legendary creation and most powerful weapon know by the Forerunners. The members of the Order were all looking at a Halo ring. Bryan, "Today we will help rebuild on this Halo is the sleeping AI's and other members of the old Order. With their help we will rebuild but the way the Forerunners intended for a society. And one day we will be ready to show the galaxy peace like they once did".

With excited nodded across the room the members of the Order watch as their ship made its way to the Ring. Soon everyone will know peace and see the end of war… for war can truly change.

**Jester; Like I said it was for a friend and maybe in the future if we get more ideas we continue. But for now this is the end. Peace be with you.**


End file.
